























Betabdlished Aug. 4, 1881. 























=, 


. 


/ 
CN / \ 
















SENRY PETERSON & CO., Publishers, 
Ne. 319 Walmat St., Phiiad'a. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MARCH 30, 1867. 








SCENES OF SPRING. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY JENNIE TEMPLE. 





The eun steals through the window-pane 
Upon the sanded kitchen floor, 

Avd dripping showers of gleeful rain 
Peep ehyly through the epen door. 

Then glad beams kiss the tears away, 
Bid natare wear her sweetest smile, 

And tell the weeping skies be gay, 
Forgetful of their griefs the while. 


The cheery robin builds ite nest 
Upon the hawthorn’s tangled bough, 
Or chirps its fluty ones reet 
Beside the rustic at his plough. 
The blue-bird’s grateful anthems ring 
Adown the sloping, shadowy dale, 
And butterflies on powdered wing 
Make glad the winding, dreamy vale. 


The drowsy hum of droning beee, 
The lowing of the distant kine, 
The wander iog, ever-sighing breeze, 
And green buds of the swaying vine; 
The noisy birds, the humming bees 
All join the chorus of the sky, 
And ail the perfume-laden trees 
Proclaim that radiant epring is nigh. 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY. 


BY JEAN BONCEUR. 





CHAPTER XIlil. 
FROM JOYCE'S DIARY. 


November 27th.—A week since Mre, Gresford 
Lynn’s funeral, We have seen nothing of Mr. 
Lynn tince. 

Aunt Lotty has been weeping eurreptitiously 
all the week, when Mr, Carmichael’s eye was 
not upon her. She has made me tell her over 
and over again all that occurred at Lynncourt. 
I have described the dining-room until she 
knows it as well as I do. She avoids saying much 
before Doria, for the poor child is overwhelmed 
with grief, and cannot get over the sad event. 

Why dol call it sad? Would I not like to 
be sleeping now as quietly as Mrs. Lynn is 
sleeping? I think I would give a great deal to 
change places with her, and yet perbaps this is 
wrong. Are not our lots appointed in life; and 
is it not for us to endure? Afier all, may there 
not be more faith in endurance than in the most 
zealous labors? May not the brightest crowns 
be given, not to the energetic laborers who have 
labored boldly and labored well, but to those 
poor souls who have meekly suffered, and yet 
have also patiently and faithfully endured to the 
very end’ 

Mr. Carmichael, strange to say, is alazo inte 
reated in Mrs, Lynn's death, and seems to regret 
it, but through what combination of ideas I 
cannot underetand, since be is more openly bit- 
ter against Mr. Lynn than he has ever been be 
fore; and yet I heard him utter one day : 

“T wish she had not died.” 

Odd; but Mr, Carmichael is incomprehensible, 
and I cannot yet fathom what was his object in 
ohewteg Doris to attend the death-bed of Mrs. 

synn. 

“The poor little children!” said Aunt Lotty. 

And Doria baret out crying. 

“What ails the girl?” asks Mr. Carmichael ; 
“is it ‘coming eventa,’ Doris? Troubles never 
comes singly, eh? There may be more yet in 
store for Lynncourt.” 

“Ob, uncle, what makes you hate them eo?” 
and Doris’s head goes down again. 

“You would go to Lynncourt. Nothing would 
have stopped you,” pursued Mr. Carmichael ; 
“and you see the end of it. You won't get 
over this for three months or more.” 

“I'm glad I went.” 

“Then what are you mourning over. You 
knew what you were going to see; and if you 
are glad that you went you ought to be satisfied.” 

“That is not what Doris means,” | begio. 

Bot Mr. Carmichael stope me. 

“T have nothing to do with what Dorie means 
—only with what Doris says; I can’t help it if 
she does not exprees bherse ly.” 

How can Mr. Carmichael quibble over such 
sorrowfal subject? But he seems possessed by 
some malicious demon at the present time. I 
bever saw any one behave in such an extraordi- 
pary manner. He seems as if he could not let 
the matter drop. 

Again be : 

“Mr. Lyno is much cut up, you say?” he 
saya. turning to Aunt Lotty. 

“Yea, I beard so,” replies Aunt Lotty, 
timidly, 

“ Who told you?” demands Mr. Carmichael, 
sternly, whereat Aunt Lotty becomes nervous, 
and incoherently murmure something about a 
woman who sews sometimes for the Lynne. 

r a she do sewing for you as well?” 

o ea.” 

“ Let ber never do any for the future—I’ |_not 
£° halves with Lynnoourt for anything.” 

Aunt Lotty twitched her knitting pina, and I 
could see her hands shaking ; but the woman in 
} yee A p chiefly on the sewing of 

reen e for « liv Aunt Lotty is embol- 
dened to beg for her. : 





“Tt is Letty Jones,” she urges. 

“Letty Jones must find another employer 
then,” answers Mr. Carmichael, as he walks 
away. 

Then poor Aunt Lotty reproaches herself for 
having mentioned Letty Jones's name. 

“Bat I am always sure to do wrong—no 
wonder Mr. Carmichael gets angry,” she nays. 
“You see, dearest, I am eo inferior to him, I 
never know just the right thing to do or say.” 

Just then este sensed heveell up. ( 

“Inferior, Aunt Lotty! You are as superior 
to Uncle Carmichael as light to darkness. I 
love you, and I hate Uncle Carmichael. There, 
Ihave said it at last—I knew I should some 
time.” 

“Oh, Doris! Doris!” 

“T don't care,” returned Doris, impetuously. 
“Why does he come in that calm coool way of 
his, saying all kinds of crue! disagreeable things 
that one has to listen to? It would rouse the 
spirit of a lamb, and I’m not a lamb, and I 
don’t want to be one. And what is he always 
hinting at? as if I should wish harm to happen 
to the Gresford Lynna, if I have the misfortune 
to bear the name of Carmichael. I would sooner 
lie down and die this minute than that any 
trouble should come near those children.” 

And then another marvel hap Mr. 
Carmichael put his head into the room again; 
and now the shade of anger had passed away, 
and a sort of smile was on his lips. 

“You can have Letty Jones sgain if you 
please. It is perhape as well to get sccustomed 
to communication with Lynncourt.” 

And then his head disappeared, and Aunt 
Lotty’s spirits revived, and she made some 
speech about Mr. Carmichael’s Christian and 
forgiving spirit. Bat as I saw nothing for him 
to forgive I could not respond to it. And as it 
was somewhat long and decidedly prosy, I found 
myself looking out of the window, and falling 
lato quite a different train of thought, which 
wes suddenly interrupted by the appearance of 
a stranger approaching the house. 

“Whe can it be?” anid I; overpowering « 
sentence of Aunt Lotty’s that ended with 
“meekneas,” or “loving kindnees,” I forget 
which. 

“Who—what?” asked Aunt Lotty, scattering 
her little eulogy to the winds. 

“A gentleman,” said I. 

“Perhaps Gabriel,” said Doris, starting up 
and coming nearer the window. “No,” she 
added, in a disappointed tone, “ it is only a sort 
of gentleman.” 

When the stranger was ushered in he cer- 
taialy anewered to |)orie’s description. He was 
half gentlemanly in his dress, and half like a 
groom. It would have been difficult to define 
where the gentleman ended and the groom 
began, or vice versa. He epoke with a free-and- 
easy swagger, which might either be affected, or 
the result of natural vulgarity. 

This personage announced himeelf as Mr. 
James Withers, an old friend of Mr. Carmi- 
chael's. 

“Te Hugh at home?” he asked of Aunt Lotty, 
who sat agbast at the presumption of the man 
before her, for I question whether she had ever 
heard Mr, Carmichael spoken of by his Chrie- 
tien name before. Indeed I doubt if she had 
ever used it herself, excepting on the occasion 
of her marriage. 

“T thiok Mr. Carmichael is at home,” she re- 
plied. 
“Ah! The servant waen’t eure; so! said I 
would come in and wait, for Ilugh would be 
very sorry not to see me. Daresay you have 
often heard him epeak of James Withers.” 

Bat Aunt Lotty was unable to reply in the 
affirmative. 

“ab! indeed!” continued Mr. Witbera — 
“]'m surprised at that Bat Hugh was alwaye 
a close fellow, and never let out more than he 
bad any occasion to. Not that, sometimes. Ha! 
ha! ha!” and Mr. Withers laughed. 

Aunt Lotty looked uncomfortable. Just then 
Mr. Carmichael’s step sourded slong the pas- 

e. 

“ Tle always wore creaking boots,” remarked 
Mr. Withers. But as he looked at no one eepe- 
cially, no one felt called upon to reply. 

Indeed, we were al! in a manner petrified, and 
were looking at the door, for there was a feel 
ing in all our minds that somehow or other Mr 
Carmichael would not be pleased to find Mr. 
Withers established in the drawing-room. 

The door opened; and Mr. Carmichee! enter 
ed. Mr. Withere jumped up. 

“ How do you do, old fellow? How are you 
after all the years since I jaet saw you? Didn't 
expect to find youin these parts. All the greater 
treat, since it waan't looked for.” 

“Gilad to see you, Withere,” returned Mr. 
Carmichael, and heertended his month, in imi- 
tation of a emile of greeting. “ Where have 
you been al! this time?” 

“ Baried up in the north,” rey lied Mr. Withers. 
“Bat I’ve been taking a run south, and have 
been in Devonshire the laet tix months I’m 
ou my way home now.” 

Mr. Carmichael half suppreseed an exclama 
tion 

“The last time we parted was in a land far 
enough away,” aaid Mr. Withers. “ Do you hear 
much news from Australia now? Ie Hargrave 
still alive? I euppose not.® 


man now. Let me see; fifty, thirty—eighty- 
four at the very least, and he was not a strong 
” 


man. 

“No,” ed Mr. Carmichael, in a musing 
tone. “And you think he must be dead?” 

“T should say so.” 

“T think so myself, but I want to be eure. I 
wrote some weeks ago to see if any one could 
find out anything about him.” 

“ Have you any perticular reason for wanting 
] to know? 

It was a eimple question enough, and yet Mr. 
Carmichael seemed annoyed by it, for he turned 
the subject. 

“Where are you going to from here?” he 
asked. 

‘I'm going to stay here a day or two. I've 
put up at be Lyon Arms. By-theby, I met 
two children on my way here, and one of them 
reminded me so of Jack Greeford, as I remem- 
ber him before—” 

I waa all attention now. Sarely the root of 
bitterpess was going to be revealed. Perhaps 
Mr. Carmichael had the same idea, for he rose 
hastily. 

“Send some luncheon into my study,” said 
he to Aunt Lotty. ‘ You will take a gless of 
wine?” he continued, turning to Mr. Withers, 
who also rose, and they left the room together. 

* * . *. * 


Surely we shall learn something. Mr. Car- 
michael bas ins upon Mr. Withers staying 
at Green Oake for the day or two that he is to 
be in the neighborhood. And he pays as much 
attention to him as be did to Mr. Coester, which 
Aunt Lotty wonders at. 

“T'm sure he is not half eo nice s man,” she 
says. “I can’t see why Mr. Carmichael sbould 
be so polite to him. But it’s another evidence 
of his goodness. He is no respecter of persons.” 

Poor Aunt Lotty! Will she ever read Mr. 
Carmichael aright? 

Better that she should not, or a sun will have 
fallen out of her firmament, And then it will 
be quite night to her, and it's twilight more than 
half the time now. 

We are not favored with much of Mr, Wi- 
there's company, and with none of his direct 
conversation, for Mr. Carmichael engronees his 
guest entirely, and keeps up a monotonous flow 
upon the most wearisome topics. I am eure 
Mr. Withers is bored, though he jokes Mr. Car- 
michael upon his acquisition of loduacity. 

“ You used to be such a silent fellow, Hugh. 
Never had more worde than enough, and that 
short measure for any one, It must be owing 
to you, ma’am,” said Mr. Withers, suddenly 
turning to Aunt Lotty, who was almost deprived 
of speech by the unexpected address, 

However she contrived to stammer, “ Ob dear 
no; I do not talk much.” 

Whereat Mr. Withers laughed louder, and re 
marked, “Then he’s been obliged to do it all, 
and it’s necessity that is the mother of inven 
tion.” 

Which speech he seemed to think very witty, 
and | was amazed that eo pupctilious a person 
as Mr. Carmichael could tolerate such an un- 
teward person. 

But Mr. Carmichael scrupulously avoide being 
annoyed. But there has been no mention of 
John Gresford since, though Doris and I have 
been on the look-out constantly. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


Mr. Carmichael’s study wae a emal! room at 
the side of the house, looking into the flower- 
garden. The walla, as a matter of course, were 
lined with books, but the books were seldom 
removed from their ehelves excepting by Joyce 
ani Doris, for Mr. Carmichael was no reader 
Heavy curtains shaded the windows; the furni 
ture was very handsome, and there was a lux 
uriously stuffed easy-chair on either side of the 
fireplace. 

In this room Mr. Carmichael traueacted hin 
business, here he read his newspapers, and 
here in fact he spent moet of hia time. And 
here the two meu stood by the fireplace now, 
the one the model of a neat and well-dressed 
gentleman, the ober a man of nondeecript type. 
The one a sedate reepectable-looking person ; 
the other, unkempt and disreputable in his sp 
pearance. And yet there was ap expression de- 
cidedly similar upon the face of each, as they 
stood gezing steadfastly at one another. Thus 
they stood for several secouds, and then Mr. 
Withers, throwing bimeelf into one of the Jaza 
riously atuffed chairs, spoke. 

“Times are changed since we last met, 
Hogh.” And he gazed rouod the comfortable 
apartment. 

Mr. Carmichael, who had seated himeelf in 
the opposite chair, nodded 

“You made money after fiat,” said Mr. 
Withers, with emphasis. 

Mr. Carmichael winced 

“ What's the ure of referring to an unpleasant 
eub ject, Withers ?” 

“None at all, except by way of contrast,” 
responded Mr. Withers; “and between old 
friends it's safe enough; there's no one knows 
anything about it but me and Jack (iresford, 
if he’s etill alive.” 

Mr. Carmichse! fidgeted, rose, poked the 
fire, ast down again, aod finally, in a constrained 
voice, replied, 





“I don’t know,” returned Mr. (armichae! 
“T'm trying to find out.” 


“Hae!” eaid Mr. Withers. “He'd be an old 


“John Gresford i« etill alive, and living In 
this very place. Those were his boys you met 


Mr, Withers started to bis feet. 
“Good heavens! Then what has induced you 
to pitch your tent in these parte?" 
“I had heen settled here ton years or more 
when he came, and | onnldn’t well leave.” 


“Ham! Well, you're safe as far as he's con- 
cerned.” 
“Yes. I'm not afraid of that; but it's not 


agreeable to meet with « living witness of what 
one would rather forget,” said Mr, Oarmichael, 
bitterly. 

“Pooh ! an long as no one knows, what does 
it matter? He'll never peach, pow. He didn't 
before, for poor Nelly's sake, and he wouldn't 
now, because he in a manner compounded « 
felony ; besides, there’s no legal evidence. Tut, 
man, you've no need to mind; lift up your 
head and grow! back at him if he gives himrelf 
any airs.” 

Todo Mr. Carmichael justice, he growled a 
good deal more than his neighbor, as people 
who are under deep obligations that they oan 
not throw off are apt todo. The benefitted per- 
son often feels as though his benefactor had in- 
jured him. And so it was with Mr. Oarmichael: 
he had hated John Gresford all hia life; be had 
begun by doing him injury, which John Gree 
ford had looked over; he had continued to = 
secute him, and John (ireaford had helped him 
out of a difficulty,—nay, more than a difficulty, 
a penal offence, that would have ruined him for 
life. Oertainly be sesieted him for the sake of 
another; but that, under the circumstances, ren- 
dered it none the less galling. He was, and 
would be, Jobn Ciresford's debtor to the end of 
his life, in a matter in which be could never be 
quite with him. 

“And where does Jack Greaford take up his 
quarters?” asked Mr. Withers, 

“ Ata place close by, leftto him by an uncle, 
whore name he bas taken. Ho's John Greeford 
Lynn, of Lynnoourt, now.” 

“And the ‘Lynn Arma’ belongs to him, I 


suppone?” 
“ Yes, part of the property.” 
“He’a woll cff too, then,” mused Mr. 


Withers; “something of a great man in these 
parta; would scarcely care to wee afriend of 
eatly days. Why, I remember him a lad, with 
hardly a penny wherewith to bless himself, and 
yet he managed to scrape enough together to 
get you out of that mess, Hugh,” 

“TI wish you'd talk about something else," 
interrupted Mr. Carmichael, sharply. 

“Well, now, I don’t see why one shouldn't 
go back to early days. If one’s early faulte are 
repented of, and have been lessons through life, 
one ought to be obliged to them. You didn't 
carry on business over and above serupuloasly 
in thone times, but you've had to be more par- 
ticular since, s0 the warning waa beneficial. If I 
were you, | should make quite a moral senti 
ment out of it, something qnite edifying. You 
were always something of a sticker-up for morals 
and piety, even in your worst days, and now 
you're surrounded with so many bleseings,” cor 
tinued Mr. Withers, assuming a sanctimonious 
expression, that oddly contrasted with atwinkle 
in his eye, “I should think you might practice 
piety with all the pomp and vanity that this 
wicked world dreeses it up in.” 

“ What are you driving at, Withers?" 

“ At a atone wall, it seems, eince you can't un 
derstand. I waa never much of a charch or 
chapel-going fellow myrelf, and didn't pretend 
to be, aud I'm pot more #0 now; but I'd lay an 
even bet that your piety and mine wouldn't 
make a bad couple in a rece. I think they'd 
come in pretty equal in the long run.” 

Mr. Carmichael did notanewer. Mr. Withers's 
lucubrations decidedly fretted him, but he had 
bis own reasone for wishing to keep on friendly 
terme with him. Had it suited him at that expe 
cial moment to quarral, he would most as 
suredly have lost no time in turning hia out of 
the house. Lut it did not euit bim, so he re 
mained eilent,and awaited Mr. Withere's next 
apeecn. 

“Jack Greeford was a good looking fellow, 
and a sensible one, too Though he waa years 
younger than we were, Hugh, I don't know any 
one whose opinion I'd sooner have taken in any 
tnstter of business.” 

‘ No ” 

“ How cleverly he managed that business for 
you! How he got the note into his own hands, 
and paid the money down for it, and then de 
etroyed it before our eyes. You'! have been « 


ruined manif it hadn't heen forthat You'd 
never have been settled down bere Why, you 
ought to—” 

“ Be quiet, Wivhere,” eald Mr ( srmichael, in 


a voice of suppressed rage; “you're enough 


“ Not exactly, I hadn't it to eave as you hed. 
Yours came in in the lump, mine in waife and 
strays.” 

“ Are you married, Withers?” 

“My wife is dead” 

“ Have you any ohiliren?” 

“ None.” 

“ Would fifty pounds be of any use to you?” 

“It would,” 

“Well, I'm willing to give that to an old 
friend if he’s willing to romain one.” 

“All right” 

“Then you'll stay at Green Oake whilst you're 
in thia neighborhood ?”" 

“Thank you, Hugh; my purse ien’t #0 heavy 
but that I shall be glad to save lr, I'll come, 
and you may depend upon me. And how about 
Jack Gresford ; am I to see him or not? Won't 
it be awkward?" 

* You're not likely to eee him unlees you go 
to church, which, judging from bygones, you're 
not very likely to do.” 

Mr. Withers laughed. 

“ Beai’ea,” continued Mr, Carmiohar!, “ he's 
going up to London tomorrow or the next 
day. His wife died about a fortnight siace, 
and—" 

“Then he did marry?” interrupted Mr. 
Withers, 

“Yen, He went to the Braxile after be trrned 
up in that wonderful minver, when everyone 
thought he bal heen dead for more than a year; 
there be married a Spania lady, « poor delicate 
creature, and they came over to England about 
eight yeara ago, when old Mr. Lynn died and 
left Jobn (iresford the property.” 

“I never hoard that he did torn up; I 
thought he wae in hia grave long ago. It's 
years since | left the colonies, and | never hear 
anything about the fulke there now. If Nelly 
had lived he'd have married her, 1 suppove,” 
eaid Mr. Withers 

* Very likely,” returned Mr. Carmichael, 

Anda softcr gleam paewed over his counte 
nance, the first that had lighted it up since the 
artival of Mr. Withers, Hiad he then any 
lingeriog epark of feeling ? Could the memory 
of a dead one have an influence on bis cold 
nature? Perhaps it might, perhaps he felt 
some degree of gratitude to her fur whore 
sate his guilty business transaction had been 
covered, 

There is « ekeleton in every house, says the 
o''| proverb; might it pot go further and aay, 
skeleton in every heart? Thie wae Mr. Carmi- 
cheel’s skeletou. He had lost sight of it for 
years, he had buried It and placed a great store 
over it, but atthe eight of John Gresford the 
tomb Lad burat open, and the skeleton was 
raised to life. Time was again producing some 
eflect in reburying it, when at the appearance 
of James Withers it egain tose up stronger than 
ever, and confronted i master, There waa but 
one way in which to lay it, and that was not in 
Mr Carmic'ael's nature. 

He had been a bitter «enemy of John Cree 
ford's, and in the benefit conferred his hatred 
was in no whit abated. lie dishonesty had not 
hurt hia conscience so much #6 hie reepectabi- 
lity, be mourned over it, but did not repent of 
it; mourned over i. as an unlneky eup, end 
winhed it had turned out c!f- cently. Tie com- 
mission of the act waa a matter of little weil ht 
with him, but he would have given wcrlie if 
Jobn Gresford bad not known of it. It wae but 
the om his business olluire bad been since 
then carried on most crecitably, and yet thore 
yeare of good conduct aud good furtune had net 
laid the spectre. 

There wae but one way in which be could cxat 
it from him, and that one way it wae not in Mr. 
Carmichvel's nature to take. Why did he not 


go #etraight to John G-eeford and throw ci! the 
weight that oppressed ‘im? Why not hare 
eald, * John (ireeford, I aw sorry fur the peel; 
it hae been repenud of,”’ 

Kut he was too proud to hamb'e himeelf he 
fore one woom he bed tried to injure in otoer 
ways. He was too prond to ask forsivences for 
those injuries. He could not eo humiliate hia 
eel! 

Humiliate! How litth men vodceretand hami- 

ation, if they deem the nleesion of wrong. 
doing humiliates them A pardon eeked te 
often a debt Lonesly pal, and « noble natare 


will impulsively ack it, where « cowardly and 
mean one shrinks from euc) « reparation, 

Therefore Mr. Carm chaei's «+ eleton torment- 
ed him, and therefore tolerated Mr, Withers ; 
1¥ Wehers in thie matter, 


not that he feared 
for he knew lim t a good natured fellow, 





to drive one mad. Whyde you come down toa 
man's house and bring up old scores in that way?’ 
“One can’t help moralising when one looks 
back aud seca how different things might have 
been. Here are surrounded be eve j 
comfort and with lots of money e ! 
of credit; and here am J, w poor fellow w! 
never made « alip of your sort, as por a 4 
church mense.” 

Mr Carmichael eprang up 

“ Withere,” said he, “I'll have no 
this.” 

“1 don’t mean any offence, Hough, but when 
I see you up eo high and I'm down #0 low in 
the world, | can't help having a fling at Fortune 
and her tricks.” 

“I eaved and you spent,” euggeated Mr. Oar 


you, 
niw 


more of 





to-day.” 





michael. 


who world not ¢o hom an all turm for old ac 

alntance ’ And though po barm might 
ome of it wo lhe oa well to keep Dim frou 
meettry # (yreelord., 

Bo Me Carmichael decided, and he managed 
mnatters i¢ @atiafaction until uct upou the 
eve of MV Withers’s departure 

CHAPTER \ 

Misfortunes vever come *nox!y—#0 thought 
Mr. Carmichael! 

Had he been in ' habit of etudving the 
classics that repured in euch handsome ind 
loge uron his booasbelres, be would bave com 
pared Simeelf with bhpimethus, (ust preeented 
with Pandora's bes 

But as Mr. Carmichael was not claseical and 


had rever beard of E> methua, .beeimile did po: 
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tented to consider bimeelf as one of the mort 
unlocky men that ever lived. He was annoyed 
beyond meaeure,—nothing could have happeved 
eo unfortunately, Why could be not be left in 
peace at (ireen Oake! It was an outof the way 
place enough. 

Mr. Carmicheae!l had forgotten that there are 
no outofthe way places in the world now 
scarce @ place where a man can lose his iden 
uty; scarce « place where some one |! not 
tara up, linking him with the great chain of so 
clety from which he wishes to sever himee!! 
Impossible! be can't enep it The great cable 
winds iteelf round the world, |i stretches and 
tightens at the same momen', for as || increases 
it draws closer together, unti! like a network it 
takes in the whole mass of humanity. 


And therefore Mr. Carmichael could not get 
rid of the links that +ti!!l kept him in connecvon 
with the chain, and which. though broken, were 
being patched up again. He could not free him 
self, struggie as be would, for a eubtier power, 
whieh men oa! Destiny, was at work, and was 
twisting him into the cord he had tried to un 
twiet himeeif from. The Fates were weaving 
their web, and the warp and woof were getting 
into knote and tanglee. Was Mr. Carmichael 
ekillfal enough to keep the fabric emooth? 
Why had thie consternati om seized upon him? 

It was caused by the unexpected return of 
Mr. Chester, who had not started so early for 
the Continent as he had intended, and now, ha 
ving a few days to spare, had turned hia teps 
towarca (rreen Oake. 

Mr. Carmichael devoutly wished he had turn 
ed them anywhere else, but be did not may so 
On the contrary, he invited Mr. Cherter to stay 
at Green Cake, and Mr. Chester acoepted the 
invitation. 

“What will he think of Mr. Withers, | won 
der?" wae Aunt Lotty's inward meditation 

Perhaps Mr. (armichae!'s meditations coin 
cided with those of bia wife. If a0, they shaped 
themselves from tiought into action, for Mr. 
Carmichael suddenly announced that he was 

oing over to Winsiowe, and wished to take 
ie Withers with him 

Mr. Withers, not cating for ladies’ society, 
and having likewise had jw meditations, and 
having arrived at the conclusion that the new 
comer was by no means a “man of his port," 
war nothing loth to accept the impromptu offer 
And eo the two departed. 

lioria gave a sigh of relief 

“ How delightful!" 

Aunt Lotty of course not being in the room ) 

Mr Chester turmed to Joyoe. 

“Have you been dreaming much lately, Miss 
Dormer ?" 

Joyce looked up in wonder 

“ That ie just like Gabriel.” 

* What do you mean, Doris?" 

“Why, your thoughts have gone wandering 
as they often do, and (iabriel has found it out 
But I wieh you'd find out more, tiabriel, for 
Joyoe is dreaming « story, and | can't make out 
what it is about. I believe it’s all in her diary, 
but I'm not to reed that ull I'm quite an old 
woman, and that’s « lomg time to wait. Can't 
you filad out the plot for me?’ 

* Perbape | might if | were Odin, and had a 
couple of wonderful ravens to collect informa 
tion " 

“Who were the ravens?" 

“Hiugo and Mumin, Thought and Memory 
Hugo would perch on Misa Dormer's shoulder 
and penetrate the secrets of her brain, whilet 
Mumin would remember everything that Hugo 
revealed, and bring it home to me at might, and 
] could tell you in the morning Hat you see 
my unassicied powers won't enable me to do 
thie, and these wonderful birds died out with 
Odin” 

“What etrange fancies those old world peo 
ple had and vet the birds have a curious poetic 
meaniog about them,” sald Doria 

* Yes, it wae the way with the old world peo 
ple to materialize attributes, and some of their 
oonoeite are very beau! ful” 

* And to idealize facts aleo, wae it not?” #aid 
Joyce. “I have often thought that old mythe 
are but a figurative rendering of mind and mat 
ter, A fect war figuratively dressed, and then 
the idealization gre@# into fact again, until the 
fact that gave it being waa lost, and its new 
form beoame an accepted truth.” 

* Lord Hacon had the same sort of idea,” re 
plied Mr. Chester, ‘that every Greek myth, if 
people would take the paine to decipher it, is 
but the typification of some phase of nature. It 
was the genius of the early nations to idealize 
in thie way: a sort of struggle ont of the chave 
of ignorance in which the growing mind found 
iteelt, the «fort of an uncultured brain teeming 
with impulsive intuitions See how the Gothic 
soul explained to itee!f the wonders of creation, 
and called up in sublime ruperstinon giants, 
whose wrath was thundered forth in the dewas 
tating storm and the fierce wind 
than the giants in hie power and in 
tions rose the sun god to send peace and plenty 
upon the earth But what hae all this to do wit 
the point we etarted from—Miee liormer's day 
dream, or story that she ia dreaming!’ 

Joyoe looked deprecatingly at lioria, b 
Doris took no heed of her 

“Who is the hero or heroine?” asked Mr 
Chester 

“1 cannot make out,” said Doria, “ it cannot 
possibly be Uncle Carmichael, and I'm certain 
it ia pot you. The etory must be some sort of 
a personifring of ideas until a group of living 
characters moves around her Verhapa she 
brings up nisies and water uymphe, for | think 
she bae made a good deal of it up whilst we 
have been out boating” 

“ What nonsense you are talking, lioris!” 

“Not at all; you conteseed to a story” 

Dore does not understand,” said J orce, as; 
peaing to Mr. Chester; “one lives in a tale 
fometimes, besides living one’s actual daily |ife.”’ 

“1 don't know,” interrupted Doris; “1 think 
sometimes what you call the actual life is not 

half eo real as the one lived within one’s sel!” 

“We are getting metaphysical,” said Mr 
Chester, “liow many | ves are you going to 
give to people *" 

“| ehould g ve two” eaid Jorce 


Doria laughed 


whilet greater 
hie perfec 


“TI should give three.” ead Doris 

“TI ehould give one,” eaid Mr Chester. “Weil, 
Mise Dorme: ' 

“ An outer aod an inner hfe,” said Jorce 
answer, © the one we are compeliel to live, the 


other we mate for ourselves.’ 
“Hem! doubtful,” reeponded Mr. Crester 
“ Now, lors’ 


“The actus! life, by which I mean living 


rounded by outward circumstances, perfor: 
ing @ daily routine; then the m.od, thet 
soul — 

“You put mind and soul tegether, Mise |! 
mer?” said Mr. ( hester, turning to be 


“I dd eo, bat perhaps] might divide them 





like Doris, for the two may be reparated; 
though I had considered the two as making up 
the inner life.” 

“ What le the sou! fr” 

“The immorta! part" 

* And the mind’” 

“ The intelligent thinking part.” 

* Does not the soul think, act, receive, and is 
it not intelligent?” 

Joyoe looked « litte puzried 

“ All peop'e,” sald ehe, after a moment's heal 
tation, “ have a soul.” 

Lad Yo ” 

“Bat all have not mind; a lunatic, for in 
stance, is bereft of mind, and yet he has a sou! 
Would not that prove the existence of two ‘is 
tinct elements?" 

In hie soul reeponsible in euch a case?" 

“No” 

“Why not?” 

* Becanne there is no mind to in‘ uence it.” 

"le be accountable for his actions?” 

i) No ” 

“ Therefore he is not « perfect being ; for not 
ope of those three elements that Doria calle 
lives is acting ite individual part, ia capable of 
mainteiniog what Doria woud call «# life irre 
spective of the others, lor a perfect being 
there must be an union of the three elements lo 
make one perfect | fe. I prefer your theory of 
the two lives, Mise Dorwer, though that can 
only be carried out to a certain extent; for our 
inner life can never be insensible to outer 
causer, It is influenced by the outer life, and 
cannot bave an entirely separate existence. Joy 
and sorrow do not arise in our hearta of them 
selvee, Thoughta even are # ggestions of the 
outer life, no inner life being independent of ex- 
traneous causes."' 

“You tie me down a littie too closely, Mr. 
Cheater. All 1 meant waa that one might lead 
a very matter-of fact «uiet life, and yet in the 
inner life be living a sort of #tory.” 

“You don't tie me down, though, Gabriel, 
for 1 believe in my three lives atill,” said 1) ris, 

Mr. Chester aemiled, 

“You want the three to make one, Doris; 
the one won't divide into three.’ 

“You never believe in anything, (iabriel, I 
know" 

* Tron't 
story.” 

“ Aa far as 1] can make out, it is thia:—Once 
upon @ time two princesses came to an enchant 
ed castle: a giant was the owner of it, but I 
can't te | you bie name. He waa an exceedingly 
dreadful giant, and if it had not been for bis 
wife he would have been unbearable. le did 
not drink barrels of mead and eat whole oxen, 
but he made every one around afraid of him. 
I'm sure of the story #o far, but the part I can't 
toake out ie what is going to happen to the two 
princesses, for Joyce won't let out the p!ot.” 

* Aud I'm not to be the hero?” 

“No, she does not appreciate you sufficiently, 
(iabriel."” 

Mr. Chester look at Joyoe, but he could not 
see ler face, for it wae balf-turned away; she 
felt very much vexed with |’orie 

“May I ask wherein I have offended?” asked 
Mr, Cheater, 

Jovee turned round. 

* You must not believe what Doris sara, | 
hope I do every one justice.” 

‘ There,” said Doria, “that is what I 
ob ject to; people are for ever talking of justice, 
and justice is euch a poor beggar!y element in 
this world’s creed. It means allowing just as 
much aa you're obliged to, and not an atom 
over. I hope no ove will ever do me justica; 
I'd much rather they wouldn't.” 

“What would you have more than justice, 
Dorie?” asked Mr. Chester 

“Tm not talkiog about justice ag it ought to 
be, perhape, but jastice as it ia. In facet, | 
don't beleve there is any at all, and 1 quite be 
heve in the old etory, that it the earth 
ia the golden ages, and that now ehe only looks 
upon it from alar, or pays ita hasty vieit now 
and then, She never etaye very long, not feel 
ing at home here.” 

“Then you would appeal to Miss Dormer’s 
merey in my behalf, and pray her to' ake mea 
hero in the story.” 

“1 believe,” said Deria, suddenly, “that Mr. 
Withers ia part of the story: he isan ogre who 
could tel about the giant eomethirg that he 
does not want known.” 

Joree started, 

Aud here to ber relief Aunt Lotty came into 
the room, and so the conversation turned upon 
diflerent subsecta 

And at aight Joyce took ont ber diary and 
entry 


I; but go on with Mise Dormer's 


iuat 


justice | 


made a long 


l can't belp thinking that there ie something 
in what Dorie saya, elae why should Mr. c'armi- 
choel be eo attentive to euch aman’? Besides, 


how anxious he i# to prevent hie conversng 
with ary one There i«# another thing | can't 
make oul—he does not seem to mind about Mr 


Chester's being with Dorie pow, It can't be— 


no—Mr. ( seeter cares as much for Doris as ever, 
and Doria secma even fonder of him. I can't 
make it out 

I'm eure 1 heard Mr. Carmichael tell Mr 


Withers that Dorie was hie brother's daughter 
It might have been a alip for sister, but | think 


not; for Llooked at him at the moment, and 
i'm eure he went ist the least bit in the world 
red, and that's a very unusual thing tor Mr 
Carmichael 


he may have a little con 
statements do not 


Verhape, after all, 
ecience Bat certainly hia 
agree with one another 

I have been lecturing Doria for all that she 
sail thie afternoon to Mr Chester; bat I make 
bo impression upon he She save ehe shall now 
reat until | thorough!y appreciate him. I'm enre 
I do now; more’s the pity, for the next thing 
will be hie coming as a thadow bel ween us. 

, Doria! if rou could only see what 
doing, you wou'd be sorry for your 
It's easier to do than to undo; and | 
us and jealoas, Ob! 
lat Ho jealousy will 


Oh, lor 
vu arte 
Work 
don't want to ret 
whatever happens, I trast : 
ever enter my heart. li's the one thing above 
all othere I scorn. I can suffer anything; but 
let me keep mvee!lf from thie meanness of sou 


envi 


Ab!’ bow foolish I am There ia lorie look 
ing more lovely than ever, like a fragile apirit 
moving about. Whata lovely creature she is 
so impulsive, #0 thoughtless! I could eee Mr 
Chester watching hers! (hetime He spoke to 


me about the packet again, acd mace me pro 


mise to write if any need should arise 
“JT can’t underetand about this fortune that 
gaid he “Wer Carmicnael 


4 to come to Doria,” 
t me he must get eome information from Aus 

siia before he can proceed farther in the mat 
e has all hie ev dence ready, and 


ter He save 
bat it is clear and decisive; that he thinks 
there will be no difficulty.” 
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“T don't understand him,” I said. 

“ Neither do 1." returned Mr. Chester. “ He's 
some interest himael! in the matter ; for though 
he would natorally be ansioas to secure « for 
tune for Lis nieoe, yet there's an eagerness and 
an air of triumph about him that! cannet com- 
prebend.” 

“Ile cannot want the money for himeelf,” I 
anewered: “he seemsto bave no lack, and there 
is only my aunt and biweel!.”’ 

“No, I don't think it ie money,” replied Mr. 
Chester, thoaghtfally. 

“ Have you any idea from whom this money 
is to come?” 

“No, I never heard Mre. Carmichael speak of 
her husband. I believe my mother knew the 
whole story, bat she never eald anything about 
it All] know is, that she waa in Aurtralia at 
the time of her husband's death; he died or was 
killed in an expedition up the country. Mrs. 
Carmichael remained there three monthe after- 
warde, and then set sail for Eugland; but the 
veerel met with a storm two or three days out 
and went down. aly a few managed to get 
into the boate, and of thoee in the boat with 
Mra. Carmichael only |)oria and herself were 
saved. They were picked up by a Spanish vee- 
sel and teken to I'sbon, whence after preat 
hardehipe she succeeded in making her way to 
Eogland with her daughter. She seemed to 
have no relatives but this one brother; there- 
fore | cannot imagine where this property ia to 
come from." 

Perhaps, J thought, Mr. Withers may know 
something about it, and that ie why Mr, Carmi- 
chael and he have been over to Winstowe; but 
I did not mention it to Mr. Chester. I don't 
know why, but Il had a dislike to his thinking 
that Mr. Withers could in any way be mixed up 
in our family affairs. 

1 know Mr. Chester must think him a very 
odd person. Aunt Lotty thinks #0 too, 

‘“My dear,” ehe said to me, “I wish some 
one could tell Mr. Chester that Mr. Withers has 
never been at (ireen (ake before, and that | 
had never beard of him until the other day. I 
would do it myself, but I know I should make 
some blunder over it." 

So | was glad to see that Aunt Lotty had my 
views; fur if one doubts one's own wisdom, it 
is a comfort to think that others can be equally 
foolish (10 HE CONTINCED.) 


(2 A preacher in Richmond is now under- 
going the slow torment of a church trial on a 
charge of having promised to marry twelve dif- 
ferent women, five of them named Mary. 

CW bh ive women are editors of papers in 
Iowa. Woman has some of her “ writes” in 
that State. 

CW An Englishman, Fastman, by name, has 
introduced a novelty in the way of printing on 
dyed silka. It consista in printing an “ elegant 
design” in white, blue, mauve, green, or gold 
color on any dyed »°/k, givings it all the appear- 
ance of new, and obviating the existing objection 
to plain dyed silk. 

CH Ancetaaation oy Corvee —The report 
of the Inland Kevenue states that the unscrupu- 
lous portion of the dealera in coffee, finding that 
an unlawful profit could no longer be obtained 
by the sale of chicory, have resorted to the use 
of another article much better suited for the 
adulteration of ccffee than even chicory itself, 
and through which the success of more than one 
of the now “eminent” firme in the coffee trade 
was established. The adulterant is known in 
the trade as “ finings,”’ but is simply burnt sugar 
or caramel, and has only about onethird the 
value of duty-paid oc flee. 

C# The main building of the l niveraal Ex- 
position in Paris ia said toresemble “a gigantic 
brown tub,” and to have been christened by the 
Emperor a “ gaeometer.”’ 

GH The Loudon Keview, speaking of Judge 
Holmes’s book on the “Authorship of Shak- 
epeare,” remarks that “ even if Shakepeare, after 
all, did nof write Shakspeare—which we see no 
reason to believe—it is pretty certain that Bacon 
waa not the author. He had not euflicient ge- 
siality of nature for euch performances, and 

hat we know of his verse-writing is singular 
for ita baldness and want of metre.” 

CW Av enthusiastic Millerite at Providence, 
KK. 1. who faneied that the millenium was near 
at hand, recently arrayed himself in a white 
garment, remarkable only for its ecantiness, and 
with a red candle and white tlag, etationed bim- 
self in the window of his hotel, exhorting the 
passers by, and waiting for hie tranelation. Ile 
was twice interrupted by the police, and finally 
taken to the insane asylum. 

CW At Rock Hill, South Caroiina, on Satur- 
day, a woman became mother of five pounds of 
daughter ; forty-two hours after, five and three. 
quarter pounds more of daughter resulted, 
* simultaneously succeeded” by eight pounds 
and four ounces of son, all to the delight (*) of 
a father more than seventy veare old. “ All 
doing well" Few have done better 

ew TV r Sorsp asp c —— 

be deepest note which the human ear perceives 
as a continuous sound, it is aaid, is produced by 

vibrations a second ; the moet acute by 4‘ 
vibrations. Toe extremes of color, it is said, 
are red and violet, the former being given by 
ds tum vibratione of light per second, 
and the latter by 727.) HO Cee) vibrations 

CW A wealthy and eccentric Eoglishman, 
William Derby, seven feet tail and broad in pro- 
portion, residing at \ ienna, fell recently and fa- 
tally injured his ekull, Daring the interval of 
four daya before his death he sold his body to 
mascum cf natural history, and received the 
money 

GM The Springfield (IIL) Register caye a 
rural couple were spliced in a dry coods store of 
that city on the 24 inat., permission to use the 
premises for the purpose having oeen accorded 
them by the proprietor, on the principle that 
“ weddings are certain, sooner or later, to pro- 
duce a briskness in the dry goods business.” 

ews iy "is Sr. Lovis.—The St. Louis 
County Court bas withdrawn the right gran‘ ed 
the street railroad company to use steam in pro- 


ve 


pelling their cars) The “dummy” engines 
worked well, but ecared teame continually, 
causing great annoyance and some mirc! ief. 


G8 Here isa «tory about the North German 
elections A coaciman of Stettin was asked by 
hia wife which of the candidates he had voted 
for. “I don't know,” was the reply, “as the 
voting secret.’ On being preesed to ex 
placa what he meant by secret voting, be added 
that each voter got his voting paper in a sealed 
enveiope, which he bad pat into the voting urn 


was 


without reading ite contents. 
GM The Independent save that Commodore 
Vanderbilt holds one certificate covering one 


bundred thousand shares, more than half of the 
entire stock of the Hudson River Railroad. Thia 
# probably the most vaicable piece of engraved 
paper in the country 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MARCH 30, 1867. 


OUR NOVELETS. 
We bespeak attention to our new novelet, 
which we think will be a worthy successor to 
the greatly admired esiory of “ Hearts Errant.” 
It ie called, 
JOYCE DORMER'S STORY; 
BY JEAN BONC)EUR— 


and will rum through a number of papers. We 
are glad to find that our noveleta, stories, Ac., 
are giving eo much satisfaction to our readers. 

We are etill able to supply back numbers to 
the first of January, containing the whole of 
Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Outlaw's Daughter.” 


ao 


NAPOLEON III. 


There is some reason to believe that the Rev. 
John 8. ©, Abbott, to whom we are indebted 
for the glowing “ Life of Napoleon L,"’ designs 
giving us « history of Napoleon III. At least 
he is aaid to be in l’aris collecting materials to 
that end, and to have received the thanks of 
the Emperor in advance. As we take it these 
are thanks pnt out at rich interest. It is an ex- 
cellent plan to get in the good graces of one’s 
biographer, and the panegyrist of the uncle may 
safely be thanked by the nephew. 

But will it do to trust a biography—written 
from materials collected during the man’s life 
@d under his eye, by a hand accustomed to 
throw rosee in the track of a Napoleon, its good 
report shrewdly taken for granted—to the faitu 
of posterity? There is reason to believe that 
the future will have ite queetiona to ask, its 
knotty problems to propound. Under many a 
deep etratum of state papers and official docu- 
ments, on which no impariial eye can hope to 
fall, lies buried much of the life of the French 
Emperor. The history of such s man is scat 
tered over the world and by no one hand nor in 
no one year can it be gathered. Musty rows of 
figures hidden in deep pigeon holes, here a 
stray bit of confidence, there the inkling of a 
motive, a strange array of fragmente, by them- 
selves of no moment, yet of such stuff is the 
true web of history woven. We doubt not Mr. 
Abbott will paint his hero rose color; many of 
us might paint him of inky hue; and yet per 
hape neither do justice to the man. 

The world does not lack biographies, vet what 
does it really know of its great men? Who shall 
veoture to assert the truths and errors of theee 
biographical notices? It has been remarked that 
“In Fiction all is true but names and dates, in 
History all false but names and dates,” and, it 
might be added, these not above question. 

Yet Truth is hard to be concealed. Though 
a man take it into the grave with him it is a 
vita! seed which will sometime germinate, will 
at last reach the upper air in good or evil wit- 
nees against its concealer. In these daya there 
is a wonderful opening of old seals, the idols of 
tradition are being called to account, the favo 
rites of history bidden to prove their claim to 
the world’s good opinion. It is pleasant to think 
that great men have lived and done great deeds, 
and it appears pure vandaliam to strike thua at 
the roote of the world’s worship, to doubt ite 
emblems of virtue, Can it be that William Tell, 
the valiant Switzer—who shot the apple from 
his son’s head, and boidly hid a second arrow 
for the tyrant (icsler—is aa mythical a per- 
sonage as King Arthur and his Round Table of 
errant knights? Must we doubt the romantic 
etory of Romulus and Remus, the valiant fight 
of the Horatii, the grand sacrifice of Virginius, 
and many another rare Roman tradition ¥ 

Richard III. was not of the color which Shak- 
apeare has painted him, Qaeen Mary not half 
so black as she appears in the Protestant annale, 
nor Luther as the Catholic records would have 
him. Carlyle gives a more acceptable picture 
of Cromwell than that hitherto offered; yet in 
his indiscriminate hero-worship deifies more than 
one eccentric son of Genius. Later we have 
the romantic story told of himself by Captain 
John Smith shrewdly questioned, and the deeds 
and fate of Joan of Are brought to the touch- 
stone of doubt. The sage we live in sits like a 
chemist at his crucible, throwing in the past, 
bit by bit, and putting all history to the severert 
teats. Ah! that it would ehut those terrible 
eyes which can eee only tlaws and imperfections, 
o: open them wide enough fully to diecern fact 
and expcse error, 

The earth does not crow demigods, though 
men of great physical or menta! stature are apt, 
like Hercules and all that crew of mighty payana, 
to be deified, their faulta forgotten, their virtues 
emblayoned. We see their deeds only, and these 
looming larger and larger through the miat of 
time; their motives are lost forever, and witb- 
out the motives we know not the man. A true 
biography will deal largely in thoughts, plans, 
and motives, for deeds are {requently an inex- 
tricable mixture of design and accident, and a 
soldier's reputation may be made or marred by 
the movements of a chance over which he has 
no control. It uiay need greater genius to die- 
criminate between chance and design than to 
fight batt'es; success is apt to blind us all to 
the helping hand of cireumatance; and only 
when we find a great man thanking Providence 
for .ts aid, or like Napoleon I. depending on bis 
Star, can we know that he hae doubts as to his 
own #u preme ability. 

The present Napoleon las a mixed record, 
and one open to various interpretationa. The 
Italian war ended with a vague dread in Europe 
that @ greater than hie uncle had arisen, a 
nephew who kuew both bow to win and when to 
stop, [00 wise to overmuch humble a foe or ag- 
grandize a friend, suow.og that in this mutable 
world foes may become useful, friende prove 
faichlees. The Crimean war ended with a strong 
suspicion that Rogland had been made the too! 
of a shrewd diplomatist, who had used the paws 
of the Britiso lion to pull hia chestnuts out of 
the fre. By dint of taciturnity and oracular ut- 
terances, full of a vague meaning which no one 
vould interpret, balancing himeelt as adroitly as 
acymnaet on the unsteady level of European 








politics, he has managed to keep the eurrouncirg 
nations in a feruent of expectation. But the 
ebrewdeet, if he depends on policy to the exciu- 
sion of principle, m overreach himself, and 
the world is rapidiy cdMing to the opinion that 
i, may be a very small fre from which all tbis 






conclusion. He attempted to keep one foot on 
the peck of Italy under the guise of pro- 
tector, tting that « recently manumitted 
people would not tame!y bear to have a link of 
ite chain held ever before its eyes. He sought 
to assume the guise of protector of a weak mo. 
narchy in Mexico, failing to perceive the vigor 
of the American government, counting on the 
downfall of the great Western Kepublic. He 
would have negotiated with Bismarck for a 
share of the spoils, but while amusing himself 
with speculations on the natural boundaries of 
Franoe, the energetic Prussian ended hie war, 
pocketed Germany, and left his would-be ally 
out in the cold. 

The French le are impatient of military 
failure. Blunders for which « parliament may 
be forgiven will not be excused in a military 
emperor. All is not quiet in France. There 
are bard thoughts and open utterances. Bold 
men are picking holes in the whole policy of 
Napoleon, exposing cobwebs where all seemed 
cloth of iron. Policy may serve for a« time. 
Principle is the only stuff that has gold in its 
grain, and will wear brighter by all the attrition 
of time and circumstance. Toe present senti- 
ment of the statesmen of France ia perhaps most 
wittily and boldly displayed in the recent bon 
mot attributed to Prince Napoleon: “ Napoleon 
has deceived France twice; in 1848 by making 
her believe Lim a fool; in 180 by making her 
believe him a genius.” 


>— ——- 


INFORMATION WANTED. 


Mr, Epiton or 11 Post:—Will you be so 
kind as to inform me, through the medium of 
the receipt column of your inva!uable paper, the 
moet coonomical eubetitute for raw or boiled 
oil to be ured for mixing paints for store and 
houre painting ? Aw O.p Scnscaiper. 
rl Can any ore anewer the above query ?— Ad. 

ost.) 


——————— 


O_p Curtst Currcu.—We have received a 
fine photograph of Christ Church—one of the 
oldest, if not oldest church in this city. I 
was founded in 115, in the reign of William the 
Second; and rebuilt in 1727. This photegraph 
was taken from a model of the church, and is 
dedicated by the photographer, Mr. Hover, to 
the Rev. Dr. Dorr, the excellent and highly re- 
epected Rector, Published by J. E. Hover, 416 
Race St., Philada. 

o — 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Axxouncement, Mesers. D. Appleton & Co., 
of New York, have issued a Prospectus of a 
Comprehensive Dictionary of the Bible. Mainly 
abridged from Dr. Wm. Smith’s Dictionary of 
the Bible; with Important Additions and Im- 
provements, and five hundred Illustrations 

Dr. Smith's Dictionary of the Bible, published 
in 1850-63, and containing, in ite three large 
octavo volumes, nearly 3,200 pages, ie a work 
of acknowledged excellence; but ita size, cost, 
and scholarly character, must prevent any ex- 
tensive circulation of it among the great masse 
of those who desire and need a Dictionary of 
the Bible. The “Comprehensive Dictionary,” 
on which nearly two years of editorial labor 
have already been expended, owes its origin to 
a settled ccnviction on the part of the Editor 
and J’ablishers, of the need of such a modified 
abridgement of the original work as should make 
the resulte of modern echolarship generally ac- 
ce-sible. 

The Editor, Rev. Samuel W. Barnum, M. A., 
is well known among the graduates of Yale Col- 
lege as an accurate and thorough echolar. His 
experience in 1445~'7, as the principal aseistant 
of the late Prof. Goodrich, in the revision of 
Webster's Dictionary (unabridged and royal 
octavo editions), made him familiar with the de- 
taile of lexioography ; and his eubsequent labors 
as an official expounder of the Scriptures, gave 
him a practical acquaintance with the wants of 
the people in the field of Biblioal knowledge. 

The Dictionary will be issued in semi-monthly 
numbers of 48 royal octavo pages each. The 
whole work will probably be concluded in about 
22 numbers. Price of each number, in a neat 
paper cover, 30) centa. 

Tne Ricu Hvseaxp, A Novel. By Mra. J. 
H. Ripper, author of “ George Geitb,” ‘ The 
Race for Wealth,” &. Published by T. B. 
Peterson & Bros, Philadelphia. 

Ecce Devs, Essaye on the Life and Doc- 
trine of Jesus Christ. With Controversial Notes 
on “Ecce Homo.” Published by Roberts 
Brothers, Boston; and also for sale by Smitb, 
English & Co., Philadelphia. 

Tux Nationa: Qvarterty Ravirw. Marcb, 
1867. Published by E. I. Sears, New York. 
James K. Simon, Agent, 29 South Sixth street, 
Philadelphia. 

Moxtuiy Reront or tue Direcror oF THE 
Bragac ov Statistics, Treasury Department. 
Prepared by Alex. Delmar, Director, and pub- 
lished by the Treasury Department. This re- 
port includes tables of Imports and Exports, 
Carrent Prices of Labor, and other valuable 
statistics. 
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A Woman Kitten ny toe EXpiosion oF A 
Kitcues Kanog—An accident, attended with 
fatal results, occurred, lately, near Brechin, 
Scotland. A servant had lita fire in a range. 
The boiler had been empty, and, owing to the 
late froeta, the water in the feeding pipe was 
frozen, and an explosion took place. The whole 
of the range was torn out, the roof of the 
kitecben blown off, and the door and windows of 
the wing were destroyed. The woman wae & 
verely injured, and was thrown on the floor. 
Then her clothes caught fire, but she managed 
to get to the enow at the door, and roll hereelf 
in it so as to extinguish the flames. Some men, 
paeeing afterward, got assistance, and medical 
gentlemen were summoned from Brechin; but 
the woman died, a few days after. 





GP The Denver News understands that Fort 
Saunders, on Salt Lake road, thie eide of the 
North Platte, is bleseed with a commander who 
exercises supreme control of matters in that 
region. He coufiscates property, punishes of- 
fences committed by civilians, and the other day 
granted a divorce between man and wife. 

ta” The bens of all kinds of gailinaceov® 
fow.s sit 21 dave; ducks ef the usual kind, such 
as Avleebury, Rouen, and others, 28 days; geete 
L0 to 55 days; Guinea fowls, 28 to 30 daye; 
turkeys, 28 days; peahens, 28 to 30 cays. 

ta” Daring the recent flood in Arkarsas, ® 
young man was drowned while trying to rescue 
bis sister, who had taken refuge from the water? 
on the top of ber house. He ewam towards the 
house on horseback, but when almost withio 
reach, the horee sank and both periebed in ber 
sight. She was rescued after remaining on the 





emoke arises. Recent events have hastened this 





house three days, 
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South American Civilization. 





WRITTES FOR THE SaTURDAT SVERING POR?, 
BY OOSMO 





Powr axp Povaatr—Srixarciar Associations— 
Virta Atwenprat—Facirrct Avescrs-— 
Barturant Equestatans—Yasxeer Srawtaaps 
—A Patacey Horet. 


At Tambobamba one finds him or herself 
continually wondering at everything, animate 
and inanimate—everything is an object of won- 
der. First, the city itself, if indeed it is entitled 
to the name of city, is a wonder. 

sony from the north, we came tos 
community houses, every alternate one of 
which waa a Peruvian and its next door 
neighbor a wretched of bamboo basket 
ed Gk Gal Go cat of ae 

leaves, doors and windows, or shutters closing 

holes, were made of mats, and floors, 
where the bare ground did not serve euch pur- 
pose, composed of bamboo pounded down fiat 
and laid in parallel layers, making the surface 
resemble an immense wash board. The furnish- 
ing of all these huts was essentially the same, 
making the interior economy as close a resem- 
blance ss the exterier architecture. A fair in- 
ventory of household furniture in one of these 
lower order residences will serve for ail, and 
show a list as foliows : 

A rough cradle, made of a section of over- 
grown bamboo, serving also to mix bread in and 
feed fowls out of. A bare earthen space in one 
corner, with half a dozen cobble stones in the 
centre to set cooking utensils on, an iron pot, 
two copper stew pans, four or five gourd shelle, 
and a dozen or eo red unglazed, dingy, greasy 
earthen pote to serve all purposes of eating, 
drinking and washing. That inventory com- 
pletes the cooking corner. Around the walls 
are slung from two to twelve rude grase bam- 
mocks, according to the size of the family. 
Centrally located and occupying a thiid of the 
entire interior space, stands a curiously ccn- 
trived ten-legged bamboo table, breast high to 
a cix feet tall person, comfortably constructed to 
prevent dogs from dining ad /:/i/um with the 
human portion of the family. Then there are 
four tall tubs, made of sections of largest bam- 
boo—one, near the door, holding water for 
drinking, cooking, washing, &c.; two covered, 
in a corner, containing bread, meat, fruit, eggs 
and vegetables, mixed in promiscuously; the 
fourth tab standing conspicuously uncovered in 
the front space between the door and table, 
serving as a “save all” for every description of 
filth, as well a# a common convenience in the 
way of water closet by night and day for the 
entire family, standing there openly on duty at 
all times, and emptied of ite odorous contents 
when full to overflowing, and a last necessity 
compelled a removal of the domestic deposits. 
Comments are unneceesary. No great etretch of 
imagination is required to afford one a very cor- 
rect conception of the pleaeure of a visit to the 
interior of one of these hovels during a hot day, 
filled with all sizea and both sexes of humanity, 
dividing the small space with poultry, pigs, pup- 
pies—swarming with ticke, fleas, buge, and that 
odious order of parasite, ‘‘ gray backe,”’ that 
forms so close an attachment to humanity and 
“sticketh closer than a brother;” and, moet 
conepicuous among al', the great bamboo nose- 
gay standiog everlastingly in the fore front and 
offering always the first and warmest welcome. 

Coming to the next door establishment we 
find it usually a tall two-storied structure of fine 
adobe, 60 artistically plastered over with a besu- 
tifal clear clay cement, that it looks very like 
pure Italian marble, and the whole front so 
elaborately wrought in filagree fancy work, that 
it more resembles a copy of Michael Angelo’s 
miraculous “ doore” than the surface of a rimple 
adobe dwelling. 

In front there are light artistic balconies of 
delicat: bamboo work at each story, these or- 
namentally roofed and provided with latticed 
jalousies, that open and close jike Venetian 
blinds, shutting out the sun, admitting the re- 
freehing breeze, often perfumed with pungent 
ammoniaca! odors from the prinados in adjoining 
huts; salubrious tis said to those accustomed 
to it, but strongly suggestive of aneeze to the 
uninitiated. Within these balconies hang con- 
venient hammoeks, inviting a swinging emoke 
of the cigaretta and comfortable after dinner 
siesta 

The interiors of most of these aristocratic Pe- 
ruvian palaces present a completeness of ap 
pointmente rivalling in luxury that of the na- 
bobs of Lima and Callao. Rich furniture of 
rare woods, in satin, damask and royal velvet, 
luxurious lounges, immense mirrors, paintings, 
many of them of much merit, books, music, 
flowers ard beautiful singing birds in fancy 
gilded cages, make up in the aggregate a parlor 
paradise, so vividly in contrast with the equalid 
wretchedness on either hand, that wonder at 
such incongruities becomes a forced sensation 

This peculiar order of habitations lines both 
sides of two broad avenues abcut three-quarters 
of a mile in length, that croes at right angles 
two others of equal width, built up on both 
sides with ado/¢ stables for the shelter of horses 
and other domestic animals, the property of the 
proprietors of the palaces. Along these last 
avenues there are no human habitations, though 
the etables are all infinitely superior to the mud 
hute so near neighbors to the aristocratic ave- 
noodles 

A few inquiries soon solved us the riddle of 
this singular feature of South American Civiliza- 
tion. Originally the settlers of thie queer four 
avenued city came from the Spanish Basque 
provinces, each one of the wealthy hidalgo fami- 
lies bringing with them, as man and maid ser- 
vants, a poor family who had eerved in a like 
capacity at home, housing them in the mauver 
we have seen conveniently beside them, eo that 
they bad all their in and outdoor eervants de- 
pendently housed within call and hutted out by 
themselves. In the course of time these poor 
dependents became literally peons, gradually 
sinking lower and lower in the social ecale, until 
in the present we find them absolute and abject 
slaves to their next door neighbors, utterly de- 
pendent upon them for everything but the air 
they breathed, and even that would be infinitely 
better supplied at second hand from their eu- 
periore. : 

These Basque nabobs were in every instance 
fam‘lies of considerable wealth—sort of Peru. 
vian millionaires, having most of them large 
sume invested in mining and mercantile opera- 
tions, which brought in priocely revenues. 

The avenues were such only by courtesy, and 
their markings on either side by the lines of 
buildings being filled in along their entire Jergth 
and breadth with a continuous forest of fruit 
and nut bearing trees, miecellaneous!y made up 


figs and tamarinds, al! in profuse bearing, pre 
senting a wilderness of invi shade and ben- 
quets of luscions, tempting fruits. The two 
brosdways ronning north and south terminated 
abroptly at their southern extremities in a tangle 
of broad-leaved giant cactus, alm, plantain and 
agave trees, all draped and wound up in /u 
howka, and vines of a dozen varieties of wild 
melons and gourds, making « mase of impene- 
trable jungle, among which gleamed in the 
bright sunlight the tio cled towers and domes of 
Tambobamba's cathetral and five pretentious 
churches, the nearest of which was « good 
league distant, though the singular Basque town 
was itself a suburb of the city, cal'ed, however, 
Villa Almendral, and separated from the eity 
proper by three miles of wild jungle. 

Between the two avenues was 4 well beaten 
road, cut in unnecessary curved lines through 
the intervening brush wood; and along this 
route, after leaving the Almendral, we were 
riding at a lazy walk in promiscuous order, our 
bug hunter's bride, Arline Evsling, Mareden and 
myself happening to he the leading platoon of 
the cavalcade, when we were brought to a sud- 
den rein up at about half way between the 
euburb and the city. 

Ambling at an easy canter down the road 
came a couple of equestrians, superbly mounted, 
and so pictureeque in costume that we involun- 
tarily drew up in admiration and waited their 
approach. (One was a remarkably fine looking 
middle-aged man, very dark skinned even for a 
Spanish Peruvian, but handsome in features, 
graceful in action, and controlling his epirited 
horse with consummate address. His costume, 
somewhat fantastic, but pretty neverthelese, was 
a broad-brimmed beaver sombrero, black, looped 
up over the left eye, with a geld medallion eet 
with jewels and bearing the arms of Pern. A 
broad gold band and green plame completed 
the ornamental work of the sombrero. The 
coat, or rather a huesar jackety was of bright 
ecarlet cloth, gold braided profusely on the 
breast and sleeves, and further ornamented with 
four rows of buttons of pure precious mets!. A 
fine linen frilled bosom and lace ruffles at the 
wrists added a cavalier elegance to the upper 
outfit, while wide legged troweers of fine green 
cloth, buttoned £0 closely down the outer seams 
with Spanish dollars, that the edges of the bright 
silver discs almost met, neat boots of buff 
leather and long silver epurs, with a broad 
crimson sash, heavily gold fringed and falling 
below the stirrup, gave to the handsome Pon in 
his fout epsemble much the appearance of a 
Tartar prince, or a dandy guacha of the Ia 
Platan pampas. 

His companion, lees fantastic but five times 
more fascinating, wae a lovely, dark Hebe, 
young and exquisitely graceful, holding in per- 
fect subjection the beautiful, bright black horse 
she rode en cahallicre, with such easy abandon 
that a glance at her perfect pore made the eu- 
perb equestrienne at once the envy and admira- 
tion of our dashing |)i Vernons. 

The lady’s costume consisted of @ very fine, 
broad-brimmed Panama hat, looped up over the 
left eye, gold banded and blue plumed like that 
of the cavalier. A crimson jacket, silver laced 
and buttoned, fitted her gracefully rounded form 
like a glove, and from beneath it fell in fu'l 
folds to the knees aekirt of bine silk velvet but- 
toned and braided with rilver, bright green pan- 
taloons of glossy eatir, daintily ruffled around 
the bottom with delicate lace, and a pair of neat 
red morocco bocts eet off with ornamental! 
silver epure, made up the outfit of the lovely 
senora, and made her an admiration point of 
every one as she gracefully drew up a few paces 
in front of the head of our halted column. The 
gentleman advanced nearer, saluted with a 
welcome “viva!” and then wext on with an 
addr: es :— 

“ Ladies and gentlemen, I am Don Auguete 
Felipe —— Bah! Better begin ship shape—Capt. 
—Coneu]—Harry Marsden—my Jad,—Have you 
quite forgotten your fellow townaman—the first 
skipper that you ever hauled a rope under ?— 
Ha! ha! ha!—Don’t remember Capt. Phillip 
Augustus Ford, and the saucy Saladin of 
Beverly, the first craft you ever put foot aboard 
of, eh?” 

“Well—upon my word! I'll be blessed!” 
Capt. Harry Mareden shut off there and fell to 
shaking both bande of bis first commander and 
fellow towneman from ‘“ Bean Town,” Maes. 
But Capt. Phillip A. Ford, ex. commander of 
the Saladin, shook off his old friend, and see- 
ing us all agape with wonder, went on to ex- 
plain :— 

“Been out here thirteen years, ladies and 
gentlemen. Had a fancy at home that my color 
was better euited toa South American than a 
Down East climate. So wife being willing, we 
all came round to Callao in the Saladin. Sold 
the brig to the Peruvian (iovernment for just 
three times her value, That raise, with the four 
thousand dollars I had before, set me up enug 
in Callao in the ship chandlery line. Did first 
rate at that for four yeare, and then did ten 
times better by happening to have it in my 
power to do (ien. Castilla some rather impor: 
tant service upon three occasione—and when 
the General came into supreme command of the 
armics of Peru, he remembered my service, and 
made a man of me by making me firet a colonel 
of cavalry, then Commissary-General of the Re 
public, and so he kept on putting me up, until 
Jaat year he got me up here ae—(reveral Au 
guate Felipe Ford, Provincial |)ictator and Miii- 
tary Governor of Tambobamha. I’retty com 
fortable berth, and— Ah! I had forgotten. 
Ladies and geutlemen—permit me to present to 
you my oldest daughter—A'ice—alias lore 
Alicia Ford. ‘+9, my dear—ride in and welcome 
all the ladies—tell them they mnet come home 
with us, and have a Yankee Spanish welcome 
I'll persuade the 7 -ntlemen. 

“You see, my friends, I knew you were epend- 
ing a couple of days at Villa Almendral, and 
learned aleo that Col. Eesling and my ex-cabin- 
boy bere—‘oneul Marsden were of your party. 
So thia moining when some one told me that 
you were a mind to take the road direct from 
Villa Almendral to Atiquipa, without coming 
our way, | eaid—‘Come, Alice—danghter—let 
ua ride over, capture the party and bring them 
in. So you see you will have to surrender, 
rescue or no rescue.” 
That alternative wat apparent enough, for 
long before our Yankee Peruvian general bad | 
finished hia epeec) [)yna Avice Lad wou every 
woman of them to ber will, and they were a’! 
eagerly waiting the word tor 
No one wae much surprised by the advent of 
our cavalcade into Tambhobambo, ae al! had 
beard of our being at V t 


se 


Almendral, but 
armed and equipped ae we were, aud the fame 
of our free female riders, and how thev had 
traversed half the length of the Andean [tinge 


ee} 


as much curiosity ae did their singular ety and 
their own peculiar manners and custome in us 
There was little opportunity efforded either 
party, however, for the very intimate indulgence 
of our mutual curiosity, as reepect for the an- 
gust authority of the Governor-General kept 
the main mob from a near approach, and the im- 
patience of our host to have us home with him, 
introduced to his wife and family, and prepared 
for dinner, the bour for which was approaching, 
so hurried ua on that we had brief epace of time 
to make observations. 

It was certainly a wholerale aifsir of hospi 
tality—the invitetion to euch » party as onre to 
teed, lodge, and entertain them all under one 
roof. But there was ample room in the Ju 
lacio National, occupied by our military friend 
as his executive mansion ; provisions of all kinds 
were cheap aad abundant; the servant +t. ff was 
& strong one, we turned our cooks and all in to 
assist; and as we carried our own sleeping ao 
commodations there was no inconvenience to 
apy one. 

The wife of General Ford we found a band. 
some matronly woman, almost as dark in com 
plexion as ber husband, and the children—tive 
younger than Alice—three sons and two dangh- 
ters, ranging along downwards from fifteen to 
five years, all well bred, good-looking, and in- 
heriting as they all did the dark ekin and bril- 
liant black eyes, with the glossy black hair of 
both parents, no one would ever have suspected 
them to be of North American parentage, and 
the four eldest of New England birth. Indeed 
the whole family, parents and children, were as 
perfect types of the handsome botter class 
Spaniards of Granada in Old Spain of mingled 

oorish decent, as any of us had ever seen any- 
where. The children all spoke pure Castilian 
too aa well as Eoglish, while in the Spanish of 
the General there was only a slight accent that 
would bave marked him as a ‘astalag pro- 
vincial. 

Mrs. Ford herself had only ac«jaired 80 much 
Spanich as to make her conversation in that 
language musicslly amusing ; but she had added 
all the true Spanish woman's grace of manner 
to her own New England honesty and native 
goodness of heart, and the warm, sisterly we! 
come we reeeived at her hands ssaured us be- 
yond all doubt, that during whatever period we 
might epend beneath her roof we should be en- 
tirely at home. So introduced and welcome, 
we went to dinner with our countryman, (iene- 
ral Auguste Felipe Ford—Provincls! Dictator 
and Military Governor of Tambebamba. 


Shade Trees. 


The shade trees about our houses have done 
something to make our wives pale and feeble. 
Is it not enough that our women should have 
placed between them and the great fountain of 
light and life six inches of brick wall without 
the addition of twenty feet of green leaven? 
Trees ought never to stand near enovgh to 
our houses to cast a shade upon them; and if 
the blinds were removed, and nothing but a cur- 
tain within, with which to lessen, on the hottest 
dayr, the intensity of the heat, it would add 
grent!y to the tone of our nerves and our geno- 
ral vigor. 

The plazzas which project over the lower 
story always make that inferior to the upper 
story, especially for sleeping. During my pro 
fessional career, I cured a great many cises of 
rheumatiern by adviriog the patients to leave a 
bedroom shaded by trees, or a broad piazza, 
and sleep in a room and a bed which were con 
stantly dried and purified by the direct rays of 
the sun.— Dio Lewis 

| Doubtless there ia considerable truth in the 
above, and yet all animala—man included—in 
stinctively reek the shade in a hot summer day. 
Besides, vigor does not altogether depend npon 
the sun, or else the natives of the torrid zone 
would surpass in strength thove of the tempe 
rate, instead of being generally not only weaker, 
but lease ruddy.— Ad. Sat, Kve. Dost.} 


Sun Painting in Oil. 

Ata late meeting of the Iiritish Inventors’ 
Institute, a Mr. Pouncy, of Dorchester, read a 
paper on “ San Painting in Oil C>lora,” and ex- 
hibited various specimens of photographing by 
a system he recommended, The photographic 
prints exhibited were on paper, canvas, panels, 
copper, &c. In the course of some remairke, Mr. 
Pouncy described the various manipulations con- 
nected with the process, explaining them aa he 
proceeded. The sensitive medium used ia hitu- 
men of Judea, diseo!ved in turpentine, benzole, 
or other hydrocarbon, with which is ground up 
oil color of any desired tint. The pasty masa 
ia then brnehed over a thin sheet of translucent 
paper and dried in the dark. When dry, the 
sheet is exposed under a photographic negative 
to daylight or a strongly actinic artificial light, 
which hardens or renders inao!uble those parte to 
which the traneparent parts of the negative 
have permitted access of light. Afier some 
minutes’ exposure to light, the picture is washed 
in turpentine, benzole, or any other solvent of 
bitumen. This dissolves those portions which 
have not been affected by the actinic rays, leav- 
ing the remainder firmly attached to the paper, 
in quantity ;roportional to the amount of Light 
which penetrated the different parta of the 
negative. Tne picture is now complete, and 
may be traneferred, aa in the lithographic pro- 
cess, to cardboard, canvas, wood, stone, > 


A Sample of Stage Slang. 


What queer languave ie used in theatrical 
advertisements! Fur imetsuce, only look at 
this :— ' 

TANTED to Ope liotelv. a lew teef 
\\ TULA Abit and GINILEME 
“" Com Juveniie tu ne Walking 
mer Als Ss ve t Aj) pear e Indie ‘a 
Sloney sure To save tin state Loweatt * No 
stan. Phree days’ sliience 4 negative Flares may 
Wiite at o ~ © eeu) 
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“ Ugefal utility” seems rather areduniancy of 


epeech, as much indeed as talaing of Diack 
negroes, or white #now And how ia‘ a guod 
juvenile to combine waking pentiemen *” lahe 


to cone behind them eiyiy, and pin their coat 


diah. 


ployed being about an hour 
in Paria can get a better dinner, at half the price 
and with half the formalities, in the ordinary 


The Paris Hotels. 

Unlike American hotels, those in l’arie have 
no direct entrance from the street; no spacious 
corridors and apartments in which gentlemen 
may lounge and smoke, and stare at pretty wo 
men on the sidewalk. The carriage containing 
the guest to the Hotel du Louvre is driven under 
an arch into the large, equare courtyard, flanked 
on all sides by the hotel itself. This court yard 
is covered over on a level with the roof of the 
buildings with glass, so as to admit the light, 
while it keeps out the rain. 

On the ground floor, aad opening upon the 
sidewalk of the courtyard, are various offices in 
which the business of the hotel is transacted. 
The visitor is landed at the arrival office, where 
Le engages bie apartments. He caile for a room, 
and is asked upon what tloor he desires it, the 
stories being counted from what we call the se 
cond, The higher up he goes, the cheaper the 
rate, which ie certainly more just than paying 
the same price for a room in the eighth atory as 
for one in the second, A boy shows the guest 
to his room on the tloor indicated. Even in the 
third story—our fourth—the apartments are 
spacious and elegantly farnished. Esch of them 
has a marble mantel aad « very large window. 
The carpet le Nrusselsa or Turkey; the mirror is 
five or six feet high; the chaire are mahogany 
with stuffed seats; the bed has expensive drape- 
ries; in short it is better furnished than moet 
American hotels on the firet and second floors 

Hanging up in his room the guest will find a 
list of rules and regulations, which includes the 
price of the room he has taken. One on the 
third floor, looking eut upon the Palace of the 
Louvre and the Kue Rivoll, is five and a hal! 
franes, and service one and a half france, er 
seven francs per week. (n each floor there are 
several “ bureaux,” or offices, at which the visitor 
leaves hia key, or applies for anything wanted. 

If the guest next wants a bath, ho will flod it 
in the house, Before the water is let in, the in 
side of the tub ia covered with a clean linen 
cloth, #0 that the bather does not eome in con. 
tact with the dirt or disease of him who laat 
used the apparatus. If he wants soap he calla 
for it, la charged a franc for it, and carries it off 
with bim if he likes. 

Attached to the hotel le a restaurant and an 
immenee dining hall, the latter being used only 
for the table d’hote. When the guest seata him- 
self at one of the small tab'ce in the restaurant, 
the walter brings him a printed blank and pen- 
cll. He writes on the card bis name, the number 
of Lis room, and what be wants to eat or diink. 
This erder is sent to the cflloe, and from it hia 
bill ie made ont, If there is any dispute abcut 
the amount, this order is produced. 

The only public apartment except the eating- 
rooms la the reading-room, wh'ch is large and 
richly finished, and furnished in the most elegant 
etyle. From this room open the reetaurant and 
dining-roorm, the latter of which ia very spacious, 
and in the style of the grand saloon of the l’alace 
of Versailles. The table d’hote is at five o'clock, 
and in busy times from five hundred to a thou 
sand people sit down at the tables. The visitor 
buyaa ticket in the reading-room for hie dinner, 
or gives hie order for one, and is admitted (o 
he dining saloon as he would be to the theatre, 
The price for the dinner iy seven franca—about 
one {dollar and forty cente—which includes all 
the common claret wine the diner wishes to 
drink. 

Little or nothing is placed upon the table 
Soup ia given to all; then the waiters pare round 
with fish, the guests helping themselves from the 
The other items of the bill of fare are 
parsed in like manner to all, #0 that « person 
literally eats through the course, the time em 
But the «ojourner 


restaurantes of the city. 


The Date Palm. 

The late Palm at an early period of hietory 
must have engaged man's attention in an emi- 
nent degree. It grows, to begin with, in a tract 
of country where atmoepheric moisture of any 
kind i# ro ecanty that its leatleta, unlike thore 
of other alms, are constructed so that at their 
base they form little receptacies, and thua catch 
every drop of moisture. It hae no branches 
like other trees, or as the Gingerbread I’alm 
(Hyphae thebaica,) with which it ia occasion. 
ally aascciated. It has several features in com- 
mon with man which no explanation could re- 
move from the minds of primitive people. Ita 
body is covered with hair, like the body of man; 
its head, once cut off, would no more grow 
again than that ef a human being; the male 
and female are represented by different trees, 
and it is well known that the female woud die 
an old maid unless some bachelor should take 
comparsion on her, Add tothiathat the whole 
population at that time relied upon dates aa 
their staple food, ae ia etill the case in those 
countries, Moreover, take into consideration 
thet impression produced upon an unimagina 
tive people, when after travelling for daya in 
dry, dusty, waterlesa deserts, with nothing in 
sigut bat gray drifting sance and ekeletone of 
animals perishe! on the rosd, they euddenly en- 
tered a grove of liste Palma, affording water, 
shade, fuel, food, and repose. They must have 
Been made of stern material if all this had made 
no lasting impression upon them. Aa they jay 
ander the trees and saw the evening breeze 
gracefully playing with the feathery leaves 
which formed boid arches over them, gilt by 
the last raya of the setting eun, and toon to be 
silvered by the riking moon—a forcible appeal 
must have been made to the religious element 
of their composition, and these alm groves 
must have appeared to them pleces peculiarly 
eulted for the purposes of worship. And such 
indeed was the case Palm groves, and those 
of toe Date in particular, were deemed pecu 
liarly sacred. As civil zation advanced, and 
regular temples were built, the architect natur 
ally took for hia type, what murt ever have 
been attociated with bia religious feelings—the 
l’alm grove ena Ch 
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Evils of the Se wing-Machiace 

The sewing machine has proved iteelf a bless 
Ing to society in a thouei ways; bat ite use 
like (he use of every thing elec, can be made ° 
source of much physical suffering to the opera. 
tor, The oeton Medica! and Surgical Journal 
furnishes some etartiing information with t 
to the injurious results of constant work on this 
convenient instrument — 

“A French physician, M Gaibout, says ‘A 
young women, whom he hed koown as the very 
picture of vigorous health, presented herself at 
hie office in euch « condition of emaciation, and 
with euch @ change of countenance, that be was 
greatly shocked at her appearance. The erpta- 
nation which she gave was as follows: For 
seven months, from morning till night, she bad 
been working upon « sewing-machine, known as 
the “ American mechine.” covstant motion 
of the lower extremities in propelling it bad pro- 
dueed snob weakness that she wae ofien com- 
pelied to suspend her work; and to the fre- 
quency of thie effect and the fatigue reea 
from it, she attributed the lore of strength 
Geah from which she wae euffering.’ 

“During the past year, he goes cn to say, he 
found in the boepital of Saint Louis three elmi- 
lar cases; and during the present year he had 
already found five in the same hospital. He also 
adda that within a month two females, entirely 
unknown to each other, and working in different 
shops, called upon him the same day, to consult 
him for similar symptome, The firet of a 
blonde, in the moat vigorous health when 
began to work at the machine, in seven or eight 
months had become enfeebled, her general 
health bad declined, and she had become the 
subject of @ membraneous irritation which was 
daily increasing. She eaid, aleo, that many of 
the girle in the same establishment were affected 
in the same way, by the same eause, ‘ the con- 
tinual movement of the lower limbs, the jar and 
the swaying of the body,’ and that many of 
them had been so annoyed as to be obliged fre- 
quently to suspend their work and leave the 
shop for a time, 

“ The second of these two patients was a bru- 

nette, of entirely different temperament from 
the other, She had been obliged to give up ber 
place after working at the machine for a year, 
on account of the same symptoms. To the In 
qulry as to any local excitement produced by it, 
she answered in tbe affirmative. To trans!ate 
her own words: ‘Among 500 women who 
worked with me, there were at least 201) who 
suffered as I did; eo that the operatives were 
constantly changing, none of them being able to 
stay long. It is « constant going and coming of 
women, who enter strong and well and who go 
out weak aod emaciated.’” 
Ladies, do not drive the sewing-machine too 
hard. Moderate use proves ita blessing ; too 
frequent use will make it @ curse, so far as 
health la concerned. 


G4” Av English nobleman has suspended « 
musical bell on the neck of all his cows, 
each bell tuned to a different note of the scale, 
and the whole ringing through several octaves. 
A visitor to bie farm i charmed by the mualc. 
Hometimen he hears several notes in unison, then 
a slight discord, and then a sweet barmony, all 
varied by distance and by the rising and falling 
of the breez- 

EM The Weert Virginia Legislature is ovnsi- 
dering the propriety of requiring all editors to 
take the oath «Don't put any superfluous laws 
on your statute books, gentlemen. If the duties 
of hia profession don't make an editor swear, 
lawn will be powerless, — /'r hanger 

A French woman said of Sardon, the 
dramatiat; “If he were a gifted an he le ugly, 
he would be the greatest genius in I’aria.” 

GH Hlow long must a sailor follow the sea 
to overtake it? 

G7 An actress, connected with one of the 
theatres, a great favorite, was complimented 
upon the blackness of her hair, “ Why, it is 
dyed,” she replied with the amiable frankness 
of the true artiet, “Dyed,” replied the other 
speaker, ‘why, favorite as you are, you are not 
fiveandtwenty.” “No,”’ aaid the lady, “ but 
you know whom the gods love, dye young " 

Cw Men toil every day that they may be 
enabled to eat, and eat every day that they may 
be enabled to toil 
CH Laitman, secretary to an insurance com 
pany not considered too safe, having a hand 
somely furnished office, it was remarked to him 
that hia room was better than his company 
GE” Wendell I’hillips and ex Governor Ilora- 
tio Seymour are announced to speak together at 
a Kree Trade meeting in New York, in a few 
weeks 
CH” The culture of wine in Ohio is profitable 
That State has 7,000 acres planted with grape, 
and the yield of the vines for |). waa two and 
a balf millions of pounds of grapes, and 257.000 
galions of wine, 

GM Mra. Partington says that when she was 
young, “ gala were innc cent, uscoufseated crea- 
tures; now they are what the French call 
‘blazes.’"’ 

CH The man who shows no defect ia a foo! 
or a be pocrite, whom we should mistrust. There 
are defec's ro bound wo fine qualities, that the 
latter announce them, and tt ia not well to cor 
rect ther 

'? Eastwakt —According to 
siaterment in the Wirconein Farmer the Uvlorado 


Su 5 
poteto bug i4 moving eastward at the rate of 
twenty five to thirty miles a year The line of 
march, somewhat crescent sbaped, had reached 
Madison, Wie, last summer bitch eeti 
mates the astern progress at filtecn miles per 
year 

CH A Milwaukee paper tells a story of a 
terrier which attacaed a rit at @& yprain ware- 
\oute in that city, a few day# ence; the rat 
i juealed, the alarm was repeated by other rata 
near by, and in @ moment a large ewarm of rate 
surrounded the unfertunate dog, gave him bat 





CM A recent lecturer tells of a London 
han with whom he conversed, who bad never 
heard of (obden or W aeh ington, but 
a'l about “Jeck Heenan, who was wa.lo; 


who ane 


ed by 





tails together’? Iteo, we ehould De apt to call 
hima a bad boy, ratuer thao a good | ivenil+ 
Then, how odd it seems to stipulate lor a“ yuod | 


sn actor, and way nothing 
which } 


piivate ap pearance 
whatever abou’ 
certainiy must be 


# pubic B8pPprarance, 
the more iMpurlant of thetwo | 


As to what cn earth i¢ meant by * sending 
rcripa for Easeter week's bus,” our wile Lave 
becn #6 muc. congealed by the evid winter, that 


We Own We are completely at @ ions to give 
guecer. — Jone 


CW The courte of true love is a race course 





on horseback, having reached the+e interior Pe- 





of peach, passaca, plums, olives, orange, almond, 


ruvians, Our appearance ¢xcited in them (uite 





where there is often a falee etart 


Tom Revere.” 

CW In 155%, inqairy showed that the « 
maintainiog @ Greenwich pensioner for cr 
wee Lid., while at the I’arie / 
each inmate cost but | lie 2d. Tiel 
(rovernment at orce demanded reforin 
nad euch effect that the cost i4 Low 
nearly double what it waa in | 

CH Near Philadelphia lives a bale and hearty 
man, possessed of the moet sensitive feelings, 
When hie wife goes into the yard and saws 
wood for half a day, he eits by the fre with 
tears in bis eyes 
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* vear 
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tle, and although te made terrible havoc among 
them, mately kiled and nearly devoured 
am 
(#” A Turn journal etates that there is a 
famiuiy GO that city, consisting of five persons, 
who, for the last year, bave lived upon cat's 
| der? 
cw” The ct apleia of the New York Assem 
biy perpetrated the fullowing pun in @ prayer 
May wen of principle be our principal men.” 
TW A sttory ia going the rounds, in New Yor 


a young gentleman and 
to@n, the other 


fasnionable circles, ¢! 
lady left « fashionable party uy 
evening, got int arriage together, drove to @ 
clergyman's residence, were married, and after 


>a 


ward returned and danced the ‘ German” loge 

ther We pree thie isa “new figure.” 
There's always one consolation, what 

ever cur misfortune—it might be worse. Were 


life hanging on a thread, i¢ would be a comfort 
tv think that i} was Lot hapg dg On & rope. 
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the ead thought that many a Lome ie made ut 
terly desolate by a mother’s death, and that 
coildrea are often ruined by the lose of her com 
forting and restraining love 

Some genutiemen parsing through the hbeantiful 
village of Kenton, e Vale of Leven, Daw 
bartonabire, about nine o'clock at night, 
time ago, had their attention directed to a dark 


rome 


ceived notions as to my fair Rexon sisters, | 
had read (surreptitiously, | am free to confess), 
a translation of the “ Sorrows of Werther;” but 
having already Thackeray's immortal verse by 
heart, the sroma of the greater poet's concep 
ton was lost to me, and with the rashness of 
youth I bad adopted our great bumorist’s view 
of the bread and butter-cutting proclivities of 
Mra. Charlotte, and had not therefore found my 
etolen fruit quite ae sweet as | had expected it 
to be. I| had rea! «a translation of Schiller’s 





object m the churchyard. (Oo going in to arcer 
tein what it waa, they found a bev cof tender 
yeare living Met on his face, and appar nuyg 
eound asicep over @ recently made grave 
Thinking this not a very safe bed for him, they 
shook him up, and aeked how he came to be 
there. He eaid he was afraid to go home, as hie 
aieter, with whom he resided, had threatencd to 
beat him 

“And where com vour sister live?” arked 


one of the party 
“Io Dumbarton, the anewer 
“To Dumbartou milea off; and 
how came you to wander so far away from 
home?" 
“TT just cam',” sobbed 1 poor 
because My mither'e grave wee | 
Hw mother bad been buried there 


Bar 


nearly four 


t'e fellow 
ere 


a sort 


* Rode of Messina,” and of Fouque’s works; | 
was eogualited with Grimm's fairy tales (as 
what Lngheh child worth salt to ite porridge is 
not?) and | had even looted into Goethe's * Wil 
helm Meister,” bot not being able to find out 
auy story, and the whole thing mvetifying me 
inpleasantiy, | bad returned the volume to ite 
bookebelf, and consoled myself with a tranela- 
tion of hiller’s * Cabal und Liebe.” Tous I 

lak it may fairly be eaid that my previsions 
were innate, of themeelves, and not owing to 
any rpecial influence from without 

And let me bere observe that, when epeaking 
of female education in Germanr, 1 mean lesethe 
amount of positive and abetract, 
theoretical, and real, inati led into the minds of 
ber young girle and women, than the general 


knowledge, 





tume before, and his seeking @ refoce ber 
grave io hie sorrow was & beautitul & f tia 
ture in a child who could searcely have vet 


earned t realise the true character of that | 
reparation ebich bnowe of no reunion on ear’! 
Toitber had he inetinct vely wandered to sob! 
out Lis sorrows, and to moleten with teare the 
grave of ope who had hitherto been bie natural 

protector, for be had evidently cried himeei! to | 


sleep 





CH A brother and sister who bad not met 
for ftv-hve years, iste\y hed a reanion dinner | 
near New london, be inty, Obie Tue }j 
knives and forks used ; 


ere 


z sol were 
forty eight yeare olu , the chairs f ty one vears 
of age, the tee cups, fauoers, plates As, ibirty 
yeare old. The tuikeye were carved with a 
knife forty-eight years of age, but the fowls | 


themse) vee, we be ieve, Were Lot ovtreepouciug! 9 | 
vi berate. i 


Eioyrrs a —A Lutaio paper hae the foice 
ing: “We snow o 
representative who bought twenty ive do. ae’ | 
woth of writteD €i«jGence in ait of a ratiroed 
grant, and who circuistec it at home with suc 
scceptauce that he was rewarded br a credulous 
people with a U.B Beuatorship.” 


oLe enterprising Weetern | ' 


sud determining Ou'er inficences which help to 
form their character and to make them what 
hey are. Let me aleo say that 1 do not speak 

the “upper Ten,” a@ @e understand that 
myeic number, but that I speak of the great 
meiority which forms the nation. I epeak, also, 
of Northern and Ceutral Germanr, and not of 
Austria or the more southern parte, for the dif 
between a Viennese and a Hanoverian 
is alo marked as that between a }rench 
abu ab hagheb woman 

le large towns, such 
burg, Were are, of oo 
rooms @bere 


ference 


ot as 
aa Betl on, Dresden, Ham 
rae, crcies and drawing- 
oe ta B tue cress, (he manners, 
are COAMOpo he reeult of a confins 
of foreigners of every bavoo—the various ele 
mente being fused together into a sort of social 
mosaic, barmonioue as a whole, thoug) differing 
widely in detail: men of j csition ead wealth ; 

sen who have seen the world, acd are tole 
Paul. (io their conversation, elegent in their 
e's, and wost agreeable in their pretty, brik 
coh ie gev without being labored, 

tvely without being iinatured. ()! such as 
these | « spesk. It bas been said that 
and I beliewe that thie state 
ment May be taken as substantially true. Loo 


ian. This ie 


Li lea, 


fart 
bor 


ie ot Prance; 





ingredient of juvenile life. Then comes the time 
for going to school. With little knapeacks on 
their backs, containing books, slate, &c., whole 
gange of little students are to be seen walking 
through the streeta, always chattering, and 
generally with apples, bread, or cakes, to dis- 
tribute and consume, making in thie way friends 
or enemies. This continues until a girl is grown 
up. Oa holidays the children meet together 
and play; there seems no idea that these little 
brothers and sisters should euffice for each 
other, with the occasional excitement of a 
“party.” All the little sayings and jealousies, 
all the little spites and reeentments, are thus 
kept up during a long course of years, and the 
daily gossip becomes almost a necessity of life. 
A child is seldom sent to another town to 
school ; the extra expense of board and lodging 
ia a serious item, and the Germans are prover- 
bially a frugal people. Thua, even in the holi- 
dava, there i¢ vo change; the children do not, 
as with us, “come home” from school ; they are 
at home; they only have more time for the dis 
cuesion of their little spites and jealousies, mere 
coffee drinking, more gossip, and more liberty. 

As time cores on, and the little girl buds into 
early maidenhood, this passing to and fro 
through the public etreeta, has rerious disad- 
vantages, she becomes self conscious, bas a 
bowing acquaintance with her friende’ brothers, 
and a syetem of coquetry is carried on which 
has no good influence om her character, I say 
ecquetry adviaedly, for it ie pot the “ flirtation” 
we see amorget young people in our own coun- 
try, beginning openly in fun, and ending in 
amusement; nor is it that sort of schoolboy 
love, which is at times eo lifeenduring, that the 
little fourteen year old Etonian with the club. 
foot ceases to be an object of ridicule in hie all- 
absorbing passion for Mary Chaworth. Boys 
and girls never piay together in Germany, as 
our bove and girls do; therefore the yonng 
Fraulein of fourteen who has a bowing acquaint. 
ance, snd something perhaps more, with her 
friends’ brothers, since they arrange to meet 
her on their way from college, or om her way to 
tchool, is conscious that these t arrange. 
menta are not allowed, are wrong, and to be en. 
joved after the surreptitious manner of stolen 
fruil She Las had hitherto coffee and gossip, 
but now a fresh stimulant comee into her life; 
the ceases to be natura! ; abe has the conscious 
ness of something to conceal, and her eyes be- 
come lese candid, and ber gave ie not #0 {cariese 
as it wae. 





it the custom even for them to go to church. 
That some women go to church ia not to be de- 
nied, and that some may visit the poor I am not 
prepared to refute, but that it is custemary to 
do so, I am sorry to say is not the case. 

The day passes in cooking, in dressing, in 
talking, perhape in walking a little if the weather 
be fine, in dining, and coffee-drinking, in goesip 
and eupping; but no outward token of religion 
graces any of these occupations or pastimes. 
Domestic servants seldom or never go to church, 
nor do masters and mistresses make it their 
business to see that they do sc. Some masters 
end mistresses may #0 busy themselves, and 
some few servants may do as they are told, but 
the majority do not, and it is of the majority I 
now speak. They have one bugbear, theee peo 
ple without an object in life, and that is what 
they call mode, a monster between public opi- 
nion and Mrs. Grundy. 

“I should like to sketch that picturesque old 
house,” said I one day to a pretty young gir! of 
sixteen who was walking with me. 

“ For heaven's sake do not speak of such a 
thing,” she eaid; “people are not so emanci- 
pated here; Sc wissen (a, c# ist Aier keine 
Mode”* 

On another occasion, when I announced my 
intention of ridiog on horseback, a friend bav- 
ing offered me a quiet and well-trained horse, 
and my cousin and uncle having promised to ac- 
company me, a@ kind old lady who was of the 
party, leant towards me and said, 

* Do not do it, my dearest friend. It ia bold ; 
it ie unfeminine, it ia ungraceful, erid Sic wissen's 

a, ca ist hier heine Mode /” 

* But my uncle and my cousin are going to 
ride with me,” I said, a- >: iehed at her energy 
of denunciation. 

“Then they will eay your cousin is in love 
with you.” 

* Bat be is not in love with me; be is dying 
for Kaalein Octerding, the girl with the heavy 
plaite of hair on the left hand (or bourgeous 
eide) of the theatre.” 

“ It matters not; here one does not ride, it is 
bot our mode.” 

“ When I grow rich,” said a generous relative 
to me one day, in the presence of a young and 
beautifal widow,—“ When I grow rich, Wisnie, 
I'll make you a preecnt of the prettiest pony- 
carriage I can find in London, and « couple of 
gray ponies, that you may drive yourself about.” 





@ + Here such things are not the fashion."’ 








: ; . “ "Ke PASSING THY DOOR. don is not Eagland; nor do! think that even | And now comes the solemn rite of confirme-| “Thank you,” I ssid, and laughed, for the 
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, O1 ‘ewes the werld to ma Prussia can that Jierlon \e Germany. | subject; but I have been pained beyond mes- | not make my thanks very fervent. 
saa —s Lite teo~end weret ’ And it is of Germany and German women that | sure at the way in which this tarning-point in a When my generous relative left the room, 
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RECEIPTS, NEWS, LETTERS, from the beat one, yet | ebould have scorned to confese that | goodness once made for them,—not in gar- master, end cheuld that personage be at 
native and f mgm sources, A A Ac. _2e- dh yoy er ae any way Po yer mente typical of innocence, but in black silk home, he goes into his sanctum sanctorum and 
TTC. Ol. ON. ; yzed" by thie physical phenomenon. But at | dresses and white kid gloves,—a sort of female | 7 
NEUTRAL IN POLIT Female Education in German). | jog 1 came 19 my “tidy litle tows,” where | Eihioplan ecrenader cletume, with great bou. Tey ha IE 
Tue Post inencius evoted te Literatare, and : the ‘tidy little Fraue were knitting,” and little | quets in their hands, and pocket handkerchiefe of bie {riend’s female relatives. Should the 
nevefore dase wit dierus a4 When I fret went to Germany it was with the | did I then dream that those three other ugly old | frijied with lace, and all the self-consciousnees | master. on the contrary, not be at home. he de- 
tums, §¢ 16 @ comme ‘ where nm om expec'ation of fading in every tenth woman an | maids were weaving my destiny in such & way | of being dressed for the firet time in “silk at- posits ewe (er enemies with seus Gapeant en 
harmony, Withoet roan wre they uncrowned Corinna, and in every twentieth «| that I should have ample opportunities of study-} tire” And then what follows? Not quiet ledges of his friendshi ona'd rte in the 
cal or sectarian questiousof the day vilent Beppho, and when I way silent, I mean iting not only the tidy little town and the tidy | hours amongst brothers and sisters, or by the P oud eunacionsneno of bacon fulfilled his daties 
TERMS” simply ja the same sense as the poet whorpoke | lite Fraus, and the knitting of the same, but| mother’s side; not happy moments of silent Saal 
— ‘ of “ mate inglorious” Milton It le true I did | also to contemplate at my leisure the “men's! communing with her own heart; but a succes- Toot. 2 Theveuns cid le co ware vem 
Our te are the ramens howe of tharwe koowe | pot seek my Corinnas at the Capitol, nor my | pursuite,”—of “lying down, emoking perennial | sion of visitors, presenta, cake and wine, excle- | no pang Glens se beginnin y ~ 4 
magaaine, any'e Meee ' t Sapphoe at Lrebos, sloce a cruel fate compelled | pipes, knd'’—oh, ye goda, that I should have to] mation or admjration at the toilets, congratula-| anxious: a suitable parti must be foul She 
ube mae be rales ere 5 ramen me to turn my steps to remoter Northern re- | chronicle it here 1— spitting !” But the truth tlons on fisal emancipation from the “Da” of - aa ach. pots oy one oak 
where dem aod arenef “* gions, where the climate and the social peculia- | muat be spoken. child into the “ Sie” of young-ladyhood. In the ma an officer or an oe lové ‘ b in office 
Onecopy * e lore Fogravioe 82-90] rites of the people were such, that it at once We had a Grand Duke and « Grand Dachess | giternoon a droschky is hired, and the confirmed This w ne ease of eusntes one 4 of seune 
1 g of The Pos reat yet i became evident to me the classic creatures I | at K-——, and we had a diplomatic corps, and young Christian is driven out to pay visits and } perristers and tox hilate ne see aa ht mw 
ail one « 4-99 T sought could not by any powsibility exist in those | an army, and two or three generals, staggering | show off her incongruous finery. Government dake ond 6 vie at Pome 
monotonons coasts, I found much hoepitality, | under orders and decorations; we had a thea- Thus the child grows into girlhood, the girl] Olergymen (Protestant clergymen) are, I oe 
OUR SEWING MACHINE PREMILY. considerable wealth, singular prejudices, and an | tre, and a Kur-Garden, where people walked up | into maidenhood, apd the maiden by degrees | to ma nowhere in German alee roe thn (if 
- ou Wie ameunt of conservatiam aud aristocratic exclu | and down, and drank poisonous waters in sum- | into young womanhood. Being now confirmed, ~ op cou talaash iepeatiatn, pos 3 Ng 
” : : + \ vive2eee such as to strike one as being infinitely | mer: the ladies in frilied (night-) capa, mush-| she has the privilege of coming down in the| yernment clerks out of the question. Never- 
elitr comic ‘o there nineteenth century days. But my | room straw bate, and morning wrappers; the | morning in the universal cap, which often covers | theless, a marriage is arranged but first there 
sat 8 ' » | Corinnas and my Sapphos I found not, vor did} men in « miscellaneous costume, incapable of | untidily arranged hair. If she is of « domestic is the knotty point of the so-called “ caution” to 
f * | I indeed, teeing the | — abe the pees portrayal. We hed coffeegardens at K-——, | turn, after ewallowing several cups of coffee and | goive ? 
are . , ‘expect to find them conscled myself with | where the Grand Ducal band played on summer | ¢ few rolls of white br he w j b “ eT) : 
. ainsi ‘thonght that an Iwas tot condemned to aternoon, and whee the whole population sp | ushar'vhty Tas 'be' paced eat | nod potest lt, Trane sean mos 
z dye ry ty . os : lrive ell my Ife in coventric vehicles, behind | peared to be military, #0 close and regular was! eieven, when she will withdraw to her room, salhern er pen ge eum of fifteen thou- 
f ” : four “fox colored” bhorees, over —— the attendance of all the young officers on these and spend an hour or more in dressing. At sand thale o> bed ined ia the Government 
' . sve roads, nor pletged to consume emoked geete, | occasions, @f course we could not have an length coi/fée et halniée, abe is “ at home,” if any | funds (if ae ieee is a military man) by the con- 
ig aon aE ie liver-saueages, and @auerhraut to the end of my} “upper ten ‘howsand” at K——, bor even an] one shouid call; or should the day be fine she tracting lon. tn ender aat'tee widow, should 
ent © 4 days, L might acoept the interlude with philo- | upper ten hundred; but we bad an upper fifty | wii perhaps walk with her favorite friend on | her husband be killed in the service of bis 
e ongraving sophy, and enjoy my sojourn in that corn grow. | or so, who all wrote l'un before their names, | the fashionable promenade, exchanging greet- country, may have a sofficiency u which to 
RY EP POR nae doreat | WF Country a* much ae the nature of things in | wat on the udelige (or noble) side of the theatre, ings with acquaintances and criticising the | jive = aoaenan ” or in ry te nl befitting 
big cece general would allow. ad considered (and were even enobdbieh enough to | toilets of her female friends and enemies. Then ber rank. There ase not, however, very many 
Remirrancse.—? oat ' Bat the times of “peace and plenty,” of | call) themselves the “ hauie vvide,” and gave the | comes dinner; and at three o'clock she will set young couples who can deposit this sum. Thue 
otter, your poet offee eownty and etate Tf poemtie, Pehampoolog drivea and plethoric repaste came | tone, auch as it was, to society. off to her coffee-party. The afternoon will be what with difficulties, and the scarcity of 
procure a post office onderon | a ifng to an end, and I made ‘mes malies,” and de A German girl comes into the world with two | spent in gossip: the last pieces at the theatre oultess rages 09 eheeea. 6 enenes- 
ofmee order cannot be had af Pio wie elm | parted from those shores with a certain sense | original sins,—the vice of coffee-drinking and an | and the favorite actor will be discussed. At six sted German lade hen sather 4 Ray ee of it 
oe vo So of repletion, the fulness of which clings to me | indisposition to take exercise. A (German baby | o'clock the party will break up, as some of the | until catahe t to the shape of « “ caution” of 
@ had. som Uniteat Minte toe Tevet een tmoney ) vet My time was come, and amidat much kiss | is a piteous object; it is pinioned and bound up young ladies are sure to be abonndes, in the | aneen eens thalers yh tn ute an 
y the Bayress ' Avot, Balese you pay | ing of the dexter and sivister cheek, and many | like a mummy in yards of bandages, which are| theatre, that is to say, regular subscribers, and| end to her trials. The betrothal _ a : 
charges Ad banquets, | Ceparted, not without some regret | unfolded onoe (at the outaide twice) a day ; it is | entitled to go orcs, twice, thrice, or more times der affair than the marriage. The evening 
HENRY PETERSON &€ CO.,, (for | had found « kindly people, honest if not | never bathed, but [ suppose is sometimes washed | « week to that temple of the Muses, according es the weddleg « clagular ceremony takes 
. We! —_. lel brilliant, and frieadly if not precisely amusing), | in some eccult manner. Its head ia never} to the terms on which they have secured their | piace: crock ti emeahed: amt entiee tat 
HG. ShP Wee Swe VaselPO* | bot with yet more pleasing anticipations of what | touched with soap and water until it is eight or | cickets. paren ie pcan A ; people esrive on costume, 96 
{1 7 Bpecimen copies e ° sent poetpasl on the | waa in etore for me ten months old, when the fine ekulloap of en- At the theatre they fiod themselves again peat original oa apukeetetn = py ee 
reowipt ol Ree comts }t was perhaps ap upjuet thing on my part to | crusted dirt which it bas by that time obtained amongst female friends and gossips, and scandal | ing riate whilet the t their 
-— ——~ | have preconceived any notions at ali of the) is removed by the spplication of various un- reigns supreme between the acts. At nine gilts, There is perhaps jaden ‘and certainly 
SONG. pecp'e aud country to which I was going, but guente. Many German ladies have assured me o'clock she comes home to tea; the father drops ae talking: the ony on the whole fe a 
that I had copoeived very strong ideas | cannot | that the fine heads of hair one so often sees in| ig {rom his club; the sons lounge in from the eplendid 4 and Pon neanieie characterised 
~~ ee deny. I wae poesersed with a sort of Teuto Germany are entirely owing to this skullcap. — theatre or some other place of amusement. A by jubilant confusion, indiscriminate epeechify- 
Whew actd ened dalcles aren mania, ail the more unaceountable because | W hep, having some javenile relatives staving good deal of cold meat, eggs, and bread and ing, and toaste of the pointedly-personal cha- 
neil Meena tial Ghai ike dienes did not know : —_—s the language, — a een mS —- on eye te. | —e all] putter is then consumed ; everybody is languid, seater. 
, never, lo my know.edge, come in contact wit my femaie friende were shocked at my igno u is posed r versa- 
7 : mi pb ap ry: - oe vy natives of the country I so much, and so no and wilfulness, and aseured me that it was + gy ey b ony B «- wy hen nig Matrimony is surely the golden key to the 
ut the K ane vind tive ‘ blatly, admired, if | except a German gover- | simply owing to our barbaric bath syetem that] a+ half-past ten are all acleep. (Girls have no celestial portale of liberty ! To choose one’s 
Aud leavee them (here below " ; ! ; i i “ i °P ' own dresses (subject to marital approval), to 
ness who had kept guard over us on balfholi- | the King of Hanover had lost bie sight. My | out-of-doors amusements in Germany ; no riding, - ) PP ) 
The wliud may keep on bringing jaye at school, with « bird's nes op the top of | friends, we are not all blind,” I said, and then | no boating, po swimming, no croquet, They do a coffee as strong nae poe and _— 
Seect connde to the leaves that ber Lead in the ehape of hair, a white linen | they were silenced, though not convinced. — To | not go for long country walke, no do they wear . oted as to aren to go three times _ 
Tre brook mer join his singing pocket-handkerebiel tied round her neck by | this terrible system of bandaging, combined | thick boots and waterproof clothes. They are to the theatre with appruptiste variations de for- 
To the cricket's merry er way of w collar, and knitted cotton stockings | with a potato and coffee diet, do | attribute in a littl stomed to the society of youn lette, to make one’s self renowned asa //aus/rau, 
biog r one fe ee yo ores | —what delights! And d ho shall 
Bat the etrong bird's song ie nirging which she cisplayed liberally in her walks | great degree the number of curved spines, men, that if a gentleman is ordinarily civil they | rt _— deliah yet, and yet, who 6 i 
Above them |u the eay abroad, an rhe had a weakness for square wed | crooked shoulders, and abnormal developments | either imagine he is desperately in love with | ®*” that ¢ elighta shall suffice a female 
rhoes ted on with pieces of narrow black rib- | that one meets with in Germany. As little girls | them, or conceive a romantic passion for him on heart? There have been women who have not 
bon, which I am told are technically termed | grow older, they have their coffee like their | the spot. found it 80; but these were uncomfortable souls, 
A Mother's Grave. } gemdala © elders, and by degrees form a number of ac- Tt is not the custom for young ladies to teach Of such mieguided females let me keep silence ; 
There je a tender pathoe in the following ine: Tous my only German acquaintance can | juaintances of their own age, with whom they in Sunday-echools as it is with us,—to visit the it is our duty ever to represent the best of its 
dent from the North Dritieh Mail It euggeeta | eoarcely be said to bave justined my precon- | have daily meetings, 80 that society is a large poor and make garments for the needy. Nor is type. 


We are accustomed to think that a woman 
reigns supreme in her own house,—that, let ber 
lord and master be never so despotic in other 
matters, on domestic eubjects he does not pre 
sume to speak nor to elevate his voice on mat- 
ters of household arrangement. But then our 
men’s pursuits are of a more active character 
than those to which I have already alluded as 
forming the staple occupations of a German 
gentleman. They have not so much time for 
observing and interfering; they are, as a rule, 
harder worked, and aleo, as a rule, “care for 
none of theee things.” Thus the tidy little 
Fraus have a somewhat hard time of it. They 
represent what they are not, for the mas'‘er 
knows as much as (and often more than) the 
mistress, with this difference, that she meekly 
brings him all her experience, like a little prime 
minister, and he advises, and reprimands, and 
criticises, ying on his comfortable sofa, smoking 
the perennial pipe, and occasionally “ epitting” 
by way of accompaniment to his dutiful wife’s 
report. He knows all about the butter and 
dripping, swears if too much firewood ia used, 
becomes abusive on the subject of sauerkraut, 
and tyrannical as to coals and candles, is tre- 
mendous on bacon, apd awe-inspiring as to red- 
herrings, My faecinating friend, General Wit- 
zensteip, actually insulted his wife before me on 
account of too much soap having been used in 
the “ great wash,” and gave me a catalogue rai- 
sonné of all ber shortcomings as a Hausfrau 
highly embarrassing to me, though I think ebe 
was too much used to it to feel it very acutely. 

I have seen a word on small shops in low 
London teighborhoods which often recurred to 
my mind at h——: “Kitchen etuff” I am 
not aware of the precise nature of this mysteri- 
ous article; but if I have not met with it in 
substance, | have least made ite acquaintance in 
the spirit during long dreary hours of coffe at 
‘ Ob, the “ kitchen-stuff” that was then 
taiked! the wearisome wealth of detail, the pro- 
lific extravagance of example! It is not, per- 
haps, polite of me to call anything “stuj?” which 
was talked by a bevy of fair creatures with 
towers of hair on the tops of their heads, and 
epotiess Garibaldi musiin jackets; but truth 
compels me to eay it was “stuff,” and not only 
80, but “ kitchen-+tuff.” 

How odious was the conduct of Mr. Barchell 
towarcs the Honorable Wilbelmina C:roline An- 
gelina Skeggs! And yet I have often found « 
certain solace in imitating that gentleman's oD- 
gentee! example, and muttering the above un- 
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flattering monosyliable between my teeth ¢u- 

ring one of those borrible séances endaored from 
the early afternoon until the shades of dewy eve 
or the flicker of the early gaelights would dis 
perse the fair expert, A woman is no more 
mistress of ber own house in Germany than you 
or I are masters of our fate (let Mr. Tennyson 
say what he may.) She is simply an upper ser- 
vant; and her meester knows so well the cost of 
everything, tbat ber allowance would not sd- 
mit of an extra cabbage, if ebe wanted it never 
#9 much, or a surreptitious egg, might her de- 
sire pancakewards be never so strong. 

After a year’s matrimony comé the customary 
baby. It is born, » swatbed up, = has a 
b peasant-girl in /oce parentis, mummy 
+ a thing to fondle, nor is a little stiff bun- 
die of humanity (which you might stand up on 
end in the corner of the room without detriment 
to ite arrapgements) an object on which to 
lavish caresses, Thus the young mother is 
ecarcely a mother at all; all the maternal funo- 
tions being delegated to another. The baby 
does not lie on the floor, or craw! on to the 
heerth-rug, crowing and kicking and curling up 
ite pink toes, and trampling with its chubby 
lege. It does not swarm up and about iw 
mother’s neck and bosom, finding it's little life 
and all its tiny pleasures in ber arms; it does 
not at length fal! into « sleep of lazy rosy reple- 
tion, and with ite little mouth open stumber 
eway like the satiefied, beautiful little animal 
itis, No; it is out walking, tied to a feather- 
bed, and accompanied by « tall soldier, the 
father of ite poor little foster sister, which is to 
grow up es itcan. Jt comes in presently, and 
is taken to ite mamma to kiss; but ite real 
mother, the mother that fosters it, carries it 
away again, aud usurpe all the privileges of ma- 
ternity for the reat of the day. Thus the “ tidy 
little Fran” haa plenty of time for that “knit 
ting” of which the poet has made mention in 
his song. 

Her busband goes to his club every afternoon 
after be hes had his siesta, and taken his coffee; 
and whilec there he reads the newspapers and 
plays eeveral robbers (pronounced “ rollers”) of 
wi-t with Lie sesociates, The newspapers are 
then discuased (if euch discussions be prudent,) 
and at nine o’c uck the husband finds his way 
home again. I* he is gallant, and his wife ie at 
the theatre, or be is an amateur of the ballet, 
and she is not, he wil! probably turn into that 
temple of the Muses, in order to while away the 
time till nine o'clock. Having discuseed (as far 
as was pruden’) all political news at the clubs, he 
is not likely to begin on the etate of the outer 
world again at home. Besides, women don't 
read the newspapers; so a little local talk is 
a)! that turne up, and as it is very local indeed, 
and hae been revolving in the same circle (on 
hie part) for the laet thirty, and on hers for the 
lact twenty years (for at five they both knew a 
fair amount of the town gossip,) it ie not of a 
nature to mike them forget the time or be beed- 
leas of the coele and candles. 

Aftwr I bad beea three years at K——, I be- 
fan almost to wouder what could have jod me to 
such foregone conclusions as to the Sapphos and 
Corinnas of my imagination. I hed ceased to 
look for one of those gifted females in every 
tenth or even twentieth woman I met, but in my 
secret soul I pined for her, and still carried a 
lantern beneath my cloak in order to aid me in 
my search. I was unwilling to renounce my lit- 
tle illusione 

I eaw a stout, heavy girl with epiral ringlets 
very often at my friends’ houses, and as she 
never talked ‘ kitchen-etuff” I ventured to make 
some inquiries about ber. 

“My dear, she is ineupportable,” said ber 
cousin ; “ she writes verses, goes to church nearly 
every Sunday, hes not a notion of cooking, and 
reads in bed at night!” 

“ Quite a deeperate character in fact |” 

“Quite so. Ah, you are au fui! at once, She 
is in fact, enlre nous, quite sberepannt,” 

“Ah!” I said, looking horrified, for my friend 
had lowered her voice as ehe uttered that tig- 
nificant word, and I felt that it behooved me to 
make an appropriate observation. ‘ (/eber- 
spannt?” What a world of reproach lay ia 
thatterm! What scorn and contumely; what 
a depth of condemnation and disapproval! 
“ Overstrang,”—as we might eay of a bow of 
which the tension waa too great. “ UOverdrawn, 
overstrung”” Poor Louise von Duriach! She 
was a quiet girl, who knew some of Schiller’s 
and moet of Geikel’a ma by heart; went to 
cbureh, read French and English fluently, made 
elegant extracts in a neat little niggling German 
hand, curled her hair, and wore dowdy gowns. 

There was nothing romantic, sentimental, af- 
fected, or uberspann( in her (that I could see.) 
but “give a dog a bad name and hang him ’ 
And when Louisa von Durlach married a little 
stout, elderly man with a bald head, hook-rnose, 
and round owllike epectacies, the seme lady 
shook ber bead, and ssid reflectively, “She was 
always userspannt, you know.” 

The time came for me to leave K We 
arrived at L in the winter time, and a bit- 
terly cold winter it was. At L- there was 
an Englieh embsesy; and whereas we had enly 
had 50001) inhabitants at K , we had Sf- 
(00 at L——. My heart beat with joyful emo- 
tion as out of my drawing-room windows I he- 
held two Britien youths linked arm in arm acd 
stepping languidly down the pavement in gar- 
mente vociferous of the genius of Toole. The 
Germans were all diaguised in furs, and were 
going ewiftly up and down the town, with their 
ears tied down uncer rabbitekin pede; whilst 
these two godlike youths, apparentiy impervious 
to heat and coid, scuntered lancuidly along the 
pavement, their manly throats bared to the 
breeze. Instead of married cou:t, we had s 
bachelor prince at ——, which gave society, 80 
to speak, a lopsided agpect, thougi it wae not, 
in consequence, without a certain piquancy. 

I think it ie Thackeray who somewhere telis 
story of hie having fcit bimeelf obliged to cut a 
friend dead during the epace of four years (a!- 
though the man had once eaved his life and 
lent bim £1,700,) becanse he saw him eating 
peas with hie knife. Had one been diepored to 
take cffence at eny feate of jugglery with that 
dangerous weapon at L there would have 
been ample field for suc exception. I remem- 
ber on one orcation (when it war my inestimable 
privilege to sup at the serere table—an honor 
to which only twelve could be admitted, because 
we fed off gold, and the service ws only made 
for adezen,)—I remember, I eay, on that august 

















other fashion. But why should I epesk of old 
and ugly men, their feats end failings? Did | 
not see scores of young and beautiful creatures 
“ doing likewise?” And does not Mr. Thacke- 
ray declare, at the same time ss he recounts 
how his sense of duty as an Eoglish gentleman 
forced him to cut the man that ete peas with bis 
knife at some ‘able d Adie, how he saw the beau- 
tiful hereditary Princess Amalia of Polytausend- 
Donnerwetter use the same wespon in lieu of « 
fork or spoon, at the table of one of her royal 
relatives, with ali the dexterity of an Indian 
j , without blushing ? 
wo years at L were very much like; 
three years at K-———. Some slight " 
haps; but on the whole no new impressions. 
@ were a little grander at L—_—— ; we bad a 
diplomatic circle,—exclusive, expensive, pon- 
derous, awful slow: Officers’ wives were not 
admitted within this — 9 ting unless they had 
some specia) plea to such admission, such as ¢x- 
traordinary birth, wealth, or personal attreo- 
tions ; though this latter would not have counted 
unless backed up by one or other of the fore- 
going qualifications, But beyond and without 
this pompous, expeneive, exclusive, slow set to 
— I have al'uded, all was as it had been at 
“Surely you are urjust,” says some candid, 
impartial friend. [I think not. Women have 
not their proper place in Germany. They are 
treated as irresponsible beings ; they are kept in 
a state of tutelage, that makes them helpless in 
emergency and troublesome at a crisis. They 
have no rational amusements. They are not al- 
lowed to share their husbands’ and brothers’ 
pursuits. They are thrown back upon them- 
selves or upon each other for society and con- 
versation ; they are not their husbands’ equals; 
they do not etand by his side “to warn, to com- 
fort, and command,”—euch words would savor 
to a German wife of blasphemy. They are there 
to knit and spin, to sew buttons on bie shirts 
and darn his stockings, to iron his coliars and 
pocket-handkerchiefe, and cook his favorite 
dishes. They are there to drive the “ slavey,” 
and do half of the “elavey’s” legitimate work. 
They are there to peel the baked potatoes at 
supper, and take the scaly armor off the shrimps 
and prawns. And if they do these things as- 
siduously have they not their reward? Are 
they not allowed to go to the theatre in the 
winter, and frequent the coffee-gardens in sum- 
mer? May they not choose their own gowns 
(provided they are not t6o expensive), and have 
half a dozen bosom friends to envy them all 
these privileges? ‘isrman girls onght to be 
companions for German men. They have ad- 
vantages at echool, euch as we in Eagland 
should accept in an ecstasy of gratitude. The 
same profeesors that lecture to their brothers 
and cousins within the university halle or col- 
lege class-rooms come down from those greater 
altitudes to teach the young girls and children 
that we have seen paseing to and fro through 
the streets to school, They are taught regu- 
larly, systematically, patiently, conecientiously. 
A German girl must be dull indeed who is not 
weil read. Everything ia taught, and everything 
ie taught well. Nothing is of iteelf; a building 
is not made of one brick, nor a ship of a block 
of wood; and there are a score of diverse influ 
ences working on the outer and inner eyetems 
of female education in Germany, of which I 
have neither time uor space to epeak here. 
di ameitieain 


SONG OF THE VEGETARIAN. 





BY HOWARD PAUL 

Let me claim your kind attention that you may 
the story heed 

Of a blighted Vegetarian prematurely run to 
seed | 

Once I loved a tender maiden, choicest bud of 
Beauty's bower, 

Graceful as the golden pumpkin, fairer than the 
cauliflower ; 

Spotless as ‘the virgin turnip, she was skittish, 
coy and ehy, 

And with eyes whose soft expression might with 
the potato vie. 


She combined the rare perfections of the parsley, 
leek and green, 

Eggplant, cabbages and muehroome, celery and 
kidney beau ; 

Trvftles, lettuces and carrote, could not with Ler 
charms compare ; 

Spinach, beet-root and tomatoes gave it up in 
sheer despair. 

Ob! she waa a eweet epring onion, better name 
could none devise ; 

For to gaze upon her beauty brought the tears 
into your eyca! 


But alaa! when fully ripened, and] rought her 
ior my wife, 

Taunting!y ehe eaid she could not lead a vege 
table life: 

Flesh of my flesh, if she ever changed into, ehe 
said were shime, 

For I had through eating pickles merely a 
cucumber frame. 

Oh! *twas cruel, and it left me withered, shrivel- 
led, faint and pale, 

Prostrate a4 a stalk of rhubarb snapt asunder 
by the gale. 


Even now the recollection of her hareb, unfeel- 
ing tones 
Chilla the vegetable marrow in these farisaceous 
bones : 
Artichokes have lost their flavor, marrowfate 
entice no more, 
Tia aa though @ enail was 
throug my very core ; 
And ere loug a simple tablet thoewice will in- 
ectibe mv fate: 
“Here lies a Vegetarian, who hae ceased to 

vegetate.” 

The Old Newspaper. 

An inetructive lesson may be drawn from the 
columns of an old newepaper. You meet with 
names that <*em once to have been on every 
tengue, but now sre never mentioned ; authore 
of new bocke, which the reviewer confidently, 
ban@ed down to the admiration of ali after ages, 
but which eomehow have failed to reach our 
ege; popular preachers, whore sermons have 
sent no eciro to our eare; politicians, who fill 
whole columns of tue piper, bat have long since 
retired to an undiecoverable privacy, ewarme of 


goawing, eating 








Oveasion nearly fainting with horror and dismay 
when I beheld an old man in a gorgeous euit of | 
clothes (painted, padded, dyed, and polished 4 | 
ravr, and ecintiliating with orders,) drinking 

gravy ona knife. A serene highness is, I ecup- | 
pose, pledged to remain serene nnder any pro- 
vocation. Our serene highnees watched the jng- 
giing fest of this old gentleman with perfect 


| hand be blote out the praises of other 


placidity, but he ate his own eupper alter an-| never goout! 


dukes, priners, generals and captaine, who 
played prominent parts in the tragedies or farces 
of thoes days, but of whom we were totally ig 
norant uotil we saw the old newspaper. Woat 
a eevere critic is time! With what ruthless 
onrnal- 
iste! How quietly he shute down his extia- 


THE PIPES AT LUCKNOW. 


BY J. G. WHITTIER. 


Pipes of the misty moorlands, 
Voice of the glens and hills ; 
The droning of the torrente, 
The treble of the rilie! 
Not the braes of broom and heather, 
Nor the mountains dark with rain, 
Nor maiden bower, nor border tower, 
Have beard your sweetest strain! 


Dear to the Lowland reaper, 
Aud plaiJed mountaineer,— 
To the cottage and the ceatle 
The Scottish p'pes are dear ; 
Sweet sounds the ancient pibroch 
O'er mountain, loch, and glade ; 
Bat the sweetest of all music 
The pipes at Lucknow played 


Day by day the Indian tiger 
Louder yelled, and nearer crept ; 
Round round the jangle-eerpent 
Near and nearer circles ewept. 
“ Pray for rescue, @ives and mothers, — 
Pray today!" the soldier said ; 
“To-morrow, death's between us 
And the wrong and shame we dread.” 


O1! they listened, looked, and waited, 
Till their hope became despair ; 

And the sobs of low bewalling 
Filled the pauses of their prayer. 

Then up epake a Scottish maiden, 
With her ear unto the ground: 

“ Dinna ye hear it —dinna ye hear it? 
The pipes o’ Havelock sound |" 


Hushed the wounded man his groaning ; 
Hushed the wife her little ones ; 
Alone they beard the drum-ro!l 
And the roar of Sepoy guns. 
But to sounds of home and childhood 
The Highland ear was true ;— 
Asc her mother's cradle-crooning 
The mountain pipes she knew. 


Like the march of soundlese music 
Through the vision of the acer, 
More of feeling than of hearing, 
Of the heat than of the ear, 
She knew the droning pibroch, 
She knew the Campbells’ oll ; 
“ Hark! bear ye not MaoGregor’s,— 
The bravest of them all !” 


Oh! they listened dumb and breathless, 
And they caught the sound at last; 

Faint and far beyond the Goomtee 
Rose and fell the piper's blast ! 

Then a burst of wild thankegiving 
Mingled woman's voice and man's; 

“ God be praised !|—the march of Havelock ! 
The piping cf the «lane !"” 


Louder, nearer, fierce ae vengeance, 
Sharp and abrill as aworde of strife, 
Came the wild MacGregor clan call, 
Stinging «1! the air to life. 
Bat when the far-off dust cloud 
To plaided legions grew, 
Fall tenderly and blithesomely 
The pipes of reecue blew ! 


Round the silver domes of I.icknow, 
Moelem mosque and pagan shrine, 
Breathed the air to Britons dearest, 
The air of Auld Lang Syne. 
O’er the cruel roll of war-drams 
Rose that sweet and homelike strain ; 
And the tartan clove the turban, 
As the Goomtee cleaves the plain. 


Dear to the corn-land reaper 
And plaided mountaineer, — 
To the cottage and the castle 
The piper’s song ia dear. 
Sweet sounds the Gilic pibroch 
O'er mountain, glen, and giade ; 
But the sweetest of all music 
The pipee at Locknow played ! 
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CHAPTER XXUI. 


THE TIMELY REBCIF, 


“ You aint what you purtend to be!” screamed 
the old woman; “and so out of here—git!” 
“Mra. Blodget,” cried I, fiercely, producing 
one of my pletole, “do you want the devil to 
get you before his time?” 

“Lud sakes! don't kill me!’ she prayed, 
clasping her hands in terror 

“Then help me get this young gentleman 
away before any one interferes with my design, 
or your life will pot be worth a rush-light!” 
“You haint got no time to loee then,” she 
returned, with a frightened look, “for Nelly’s 
gone fur help!” 

“ Qaick, then!” cried J, “ lead the way [” 

“ You'll find him in that yere room !" 

“Open the door and go first! I ehall not 
trust you oat of my sight!” 

She did as I bade ber, and I followed close on 
her heels. 

The room was smal! and dark, the only light 
in it coming through the door by which we 
entered, for the ehutter of ite only window was 
closed. I could see it was furnished better than 
the other apartment, as if used for a parlor and 
bed-room both. It contained a bed, a table, two 
or three chairs and a settee, and had a rag car- 
pet on the floor. 

All thia I took in at « glance. The human 
figure, stretched out on the settee, arrested and 
fixed my whole attention. I flew to it, bent over 
it, and eaw it wae my friend, Ernest La (irange, 
in a deep, heavy sleep, bie clothes unchang+d, 
and a pillow under his bead, ae if he had care 
fully laid himeelf down there. 

I did not wait for ceremony; but at once 
seized hold of him, and shook him roughly, ex 
claiming 

“Up, Ernest! up, and come with me! for 
there ie danger here—danger, if not death! 


7” 


Ernest! Ernest! up! up! awake! awake! 





gnisher upon lighte that the world said would 


I shook bim hard ai! the while I was speak. 








ing ; bat he stil! slept on—a dull, heavy, stupid 
sleep. 


“ Woman,” cried I, turning flercely upon the 
old bag, who seemed not « alarmed, “ if 
a gata hae been murdered by your 
oa drogs, I will have every life concerned in 
the fou) deed |” 

“ He's only sleeping!" she answered, trem- 
bling from head to foot,” 

I dragged bim from the settee to the floor, 
and rolled and shook him io « most vigorous 
manner. How precious seemed moment 
thvt be was thus unconsciously Pram A away! 
for in what fearful peril did we both etand |! 
could not know when the black girl would re 
toro, with the person or persons she had gone 
to seek, and how wae I to get bim away unless 
he could ald himeelf? 

“Qalek!" cried I to the old woman; “ water 
bere | water!” 

“ There alnt a blessed drap in thie yere house 
thie yere minute!” she anewered; “ but I'll ran 
out and git some |!" 

“Not? sald I, fiercely ; “ sit down there! you 
don't stir a step out of my sight!" 

I thought of the milk which had been teft in 
the other room, sprung in and got it, and dashed 
it into the face of my friend, in such a manner 
that it partly choked him. He strangled, 
coughed, and threw out his arms somewhat 
wildly. I seized hold of him agein, and jerked 
him ap and down, this way and that, calling 
him by name, and bidding him, for God's sake, 
rouse up before he should be murdered | 

At last he opened his eyes, with a somewhat 
flushed face, and stared at me like one stupidly 
bewildereé, 

“Ernest! Ernest! awake! arouse! awake [” 
I oried. “ Do you not know me—your friend— 
Lealie Walbridge?” 

“Hel” he muttered at length, thickly and 
gutturally ; “ Leelie—is it—you ? what do you— 
want?” 

“Upt arouse! awake! away! for there is 
danger here !—they want to murder you |” 

He etared at me, ae if he beard but did not 
clearly comprehend, and then looked fixedly at 
the old woman, who eat trembling in the r 
into which I had ordered her, and then gased 
stupidly around the room. I did not cease my 
exertions to rouse him—still shaking and talk- 
ing at the same time—for I felt that a moment's 
relaxation might permit him to sink back into 
the same heavy stupor in which I had found 
him. 

He now began to e7 his senses by slow 
degrees ; and at length, to my unspeakable joy, 
demanded, in an a! most natural tone: 

“Why, Leslie, what is the matter? what has 
happened ?” 

“You have been inenared, Ernest!” I bur- 
rledly replied; “drugged—put to sleep—and 
your very life depends upon your rousing your- 
self at once and getting away from this devil's 
hole {” 

He rubbed bis hands over bis face and eyes, 
and, with my aesistance, started up t» his feet 
saying, as he looked quickly and eagerly around 
him ; 


“1 don’t half understand thie yet! Where is 
Flora? Mise Sebastian f” 

“ Gone to get some of her father's out-throats 
to take you prisoner? She drugged your coffer, 
and put you in a stupid sleep, intending to have 
you conveyed away from here before you could 
wake again. Her father is the captain of the 
desperadoes that have long been prowling about 
this region. I have discovered all. It was he 
and Fiora that caused the kidnapping of Alice 
Brandon, so Providentially reecued by me.” 


“Gracious Heaven! what de you say? Am 
I awake now? or dol dream?” 

“You are awake now, Erneet—you do not 
dream—I tel! you the fearful truth—and ob! 
arouse all your senses, all your faculties, and 
get away from thie devil's den before it be too 
late! Even now the black girl of thie old bel- 
dam here has gone to get help, to prevent the 
escape of both—perhaps to murder us!” 

“Do you hear thie? and is it true?” cried 
Ernest, now fully aroused to hie danger and 
turning fiercely upon the old woman. 

“ Thar—thar—don't—” 

“Hal I remember now—you were sick —and 
Fiora and I sat up with you! Was that « 
sham? Speak! quick! before I get wild and 
wring your neck!’ 

“The truth, Mra. Blodget!” cried I, flourish- 
ing one of my pistols; “the truth! unless you 
want to die!" 

Bhe fell down on her knees, and held up her 
aged, shrivelled, trembling hands eee: 

“She axed me to do it, and what could I say 
to ber as hadsich power?” she anewered, depre- 
catingly. 

“Who asked you to do it?” demanded 
Ernest. 

“ Mise Flora.” 

“Then it is all true? you confess to all?" 

“Toar! don’t kill me, good dear!” 

“The truth, or I will!” 

* Yes, I confess to all.” 

“And what was to have been 
me?” 

“I don't know that yar—'deed I doesn't!" 

“Come on, Ernest!” said J, taking hold of 
hie arm; “ we are in danger here! | can tell 
you the rest. Let us burry away while we can! 
Where is your borse ?” 

He rubbed hia temples, an if atill a little con- 
fused, and then answered 
“TI put him in the etable.” 

“Quiek, then—come with me! I hope we 
aball find him there now, for we shall need him. 
I fear, however, that girl may have had some 
thing to do with him, for she went in that di 
rection! Ilave you your pistols with you?" 
Ernest feit for them, but they were gone 

“IT bad them before I went to sieep,” he 
cried, turning fiercely u the old woman, “ but 
they are gone now, and | have been robbed.” 
“No, I jeet tuk ‘em, afeard you'd hurt your 
blessed self!’ returned Mre. Blodget. “I'll git 
‘em for you.” 

I kept by her side while she went into the 
other room and took them down from behind 
some dishes which she kept ona ehelf. I ex 
amined and found them still loaded ; but I ehook 
out the old priming and put in some fresh, and 
by that time Ernest waa ready to accompany 
me. I would have stopped longer to «uestion 
the old woman closely about many things which 
she might have been able to throw light on, but 
I did not think it best to remain another minute 
in a place #0 every way perilous. | therefore 
ordered her not to show herself at the door, nor 
eal! out, at the riek of being shot; and, taking 
the arm of Ernest, 1 hurried him away toward 
the stable. On the way thither, | discovered 
that he walked unsteadily, with a staggering 
motion, and he complained of severe pains in 
his head. I told him to rouse up every faculty, 


done with 











































were some nostruma in the house, however, 
which the dame declared had once or twice re- 
lieved her during « similar attack, and be had 
ventured to give her one of these—after which 
ebe had apparently falien into a quiet tleep. 
To make a long story short, Flora had per- 
suaded him to remain there with her al’ aight, 
and hed continued her fascinations in so suc- 
orssful a manner, that, to ase his own words, 
he had quite falien in love with her. At day: 
light the bleck girl had made some excellent 
coffee, and set him and Flora some plai 
but palatable food. They had both eaten an 
drank, and he remembered nothing afterward 
till awakened by me from his lethargic sleep. 
What Flora intended to do with my friend in 
the end, I can only surmise, Bhe was madly in 
love with him, and her design probably was to 
have him oarried off by the oatlaws, so that 
she could secure him to herself. Perhaps she 
herself had no fixed design beyond getting 
him completely in her power, to be rned in 
the future by the ciroumstances which might 
arise. 
As it was important that Ernest should know 
what strange events had — ~ since we had 
~o the day previous at In Hebsstian’s, 
harriedly and briefly narrated the facts, while 
we busied ourselves in putting the saddle and 
bridle upon bis horse. 

“ Gracious Heaven |" he at length exclaimed ; 
“oan all this be true?” 

“ Every word, Ernest.” 

“and I, like « simple fool, idling my Ume 
away, with that guilty wretch of a girl, while 
all my friends were in peril!" 

“ And are atill, I fear!" 

“ Ob, let us away from here! and home, home, 
with all epeed! Fool, foul, have I been I" 

“Nay, do not blame yourself, Ernest! You 
did but act as any gentleman might under the 
ciroumatances, You hed faith in the girl.” 
“And bat for you, I showld have oeen car- 
ried off, a helpless prisoner, and perhaps all my 
friends murdered in their beda! Stupid fool 
that I waa, to be so oriminally blind |" 

“Do not stand here accusing youreelf be- 
cause you did not know more, for only by acci- 
dent, or Providence, did I discover what I have 
revealed |” 

“ Gracious Ged! to think of the volcano that 
has been burning and seething beneath us! snd 
we living on in such Innocent, unconscious sim 
plicity! To think that the high-toned Hebas- 
tian, one of the trusted leaders of the Kegula 
tors, should be the captain of a band of deepe- 
radoes! and his beautiful and accomplished 
daughter a vile sccomplice! Ab, my friend, I 
can scarcely credit the statement, even coming 
from your lips." 

“Well, let us waste no time here In words! 
You will soon have evidence, I fear, of a more 
terrible nature! There! your horse is ready for 
mounting ; and now letusaway! Mine, or rather 
Miss Flora's, la tied back here in the bushes; 
and I will try to keep you company, though | 
confess | feel very weak and faint.” 

“(ood heavens, Leslie, you are ill!" eried 
Ernest, as bis eye now fell upon me “you are 
as white aaa sheet and trembling like an aspen!" 

I did now indeed feel very sick and faint, 
and but for the necessity of keeping up, to save 
my life and the lives of my frierds, 1 should 
have yielded at once and thrown myself down 
where I was. I started to leave the stable, in 
which we had saddled the horse, and found my 
head swimming and limbe staggering. I should 
have fallen but for the support of Ernest, who, 
ar be threw his arm around me, exclaimed, in 
slarm 

“My dear, dear friend, you are really |!!!" 

“Don't be alarmed!’ I aaid. “I shal do 
very well, I think, after | get to my horse.” 

I had scarcely uttered the words, when | was 
seized with a violent chill, and shook #o that all 
my teeth rattled. 

“Ob, merciful Heaven!" 
fear you are attacked with fever! 
tick here, what will become of us*” 
“Mount and ride for your life!” I managed 
to say, though every word was literaily shaken 
out of me. “Go! go! don't stay for me; but 
get to Colonel Htrendon'e with all epeed, and tel! 
them all you know! You may bein time to 
eave them!” 

“But I must take you with me, my dear 
friend! I will not leave you here to perish |" 
“I fear I] am not able to eit my horse, Ernes!.' 
“Oh, for God's sake, rouse yourself, with all 
your wll, a@ you told me, and throw this eick- 
ners off!” 

“ Alas! It seems as if [ | 
sald I, deepairing|y. 


he exclaimed > ei 
If you get 


or 
ave bo Wi iets 


“I will take you up in front of me and bold 
you ” 

“ And the attempt wii! cause us both to fail!’ 
said J, feeling that I conld not make any furthee 


effort, even to eave my life. “No, no, Ernest 
for the love of (i od, ride away while you can acd 
eave our friends! Every minute now |s precious! 
That black giri will soon be back with the party 
she haa gone to seek, and then I fear it will be 
too late!” 





and shake off his aillmente with his whole wii, 


‘ No, no, Leslie—I will no: leave you |” 
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“Then we sball both perish instead of one, 
and all will be low f 
“Oome, come—ie! me | elp you oa the horse ! 
Oh, do, do, my dear friend, make the trial |" 
wes now shaking so violently, and felt so 
utter! , tha I did not even reply to 
him. burried)y took off his coat and wrapped 
it around me, and thos tried to impart to me 
some warmth. Ii did no good, however. | 
meook and shook, ia every nerve, muscle and 
bene. The chill lasted some five minutes longer 
micutes—and then It was followed 
. —— beat, a bot dry skin, boundin 
bur breathing, and intense thirst { 
fens ccs ne Gi cin of a raging fever, of 
an inflammatory type; and, under the circum 
stances, I feared | should never behold the face 
of another friend in thie world 
While rebar was talking to me, in sooents of 
deepsir, pleading for me to keep up for an hour 
of \@o longer, we were both startled at bearing 


“There,” groaned 1, “I fear all is lost even 
now'” 


—— 


CHAPTER \X\V 
PARTING ABD MEETING 


Ernest sprung to the door of the stable, closed 
it, and peeped vut through eome chinks 

“The Lord deliver oe!” he + sculated, in « 
low, antions tone. “Here comes a party of 
eight or tem mounted men—etrangers—eome of 
them «quite ruffienly-looking fellows! What is 
to be done 1" 

“ For God's sake, fiy while you can, Ernest!" 

“And leave vou, Leslie, after all you have 
done for me? Never! never! never!" 

“Bat you cannot aid me egainet them, and 
we shal! both be taken |" 

“Bo beittben! Bitter die with honor than 
live in disgrace |" 

* Bat our friende—rour father, mother, Alice, 
Core-——think of them, Ernest!’ 

“ You have already warned them, Leslie, and 
more | could not do if 1 were to desert you. But 
these men may pot stop bere after all. They 
are heading thie way, it le true; but their busi 
ness is probably beyond, with the others you 
menticned Co we not secrete ourselves some 
where? Yeo-—there is a quantity of bay piled 
up youder—let ue hide ourselves in the middle 
of that. Come, Leslie, I will assist you.’ 

It would be a terrible thing to fall into the 
hands of a gang of ruffians, and | made a despe 
rate effort te avoid it, Arsisted by my friend, 
1 was soon mounted upon the hey. ile was 
about to foilow, when it ocourred to me, that if 
these fellows should stop and look into the 
stable, and find the horse saddled, they would 
be more likely to search for us than if there 
were nothing on hie back and be bitebed by « 
mere halter. I hurriedly whispered thie to 
Ernest, and arked him if there were time to 
strip the beast before being discovered. 

“At least I will make the effort,” he an- 
ewered, in the same cautious manner, and at 
onoe set about the task 

The voices every moment pow grew louder, 
and | trembled leet Ernest should not have time 
to finish hie work before they should be upon 
him 

“ Here's « stable, and thar'a a house,” 1 pre 
sently beard ove of them say, “ let's see what's 
inside of 'em." 

“No, oome on!” returned another; “ we've 
got no time to stop. If hingston gite in ahead 
of us, we'l be blamed.” 

“ Thar wen't no burt come of jest looking in,” 
rejoined the firet speaker, ‘and I'm agwine to 
do it.” 

Just at this moment Ernest appeared on the 
mow, and hurrying back to one corner, we 
threw ourrelves down together, and pulled the 
hay well over us, There we lay, perfectly quiet, 
half holding our breathe, and gee intently, 
A burning fever was on me etill, and | praye:! 
that the ague might pot return and thus lead to 
my discovery 

The stable door wae shortly thrown open, 
and we beard a voice say, with an oath 

“A good looking hoses here, by - , 

* Well, come on, Dan—we've nothing to do 
with that-we can't be robbing people round 
yere in the day time!" said another. 

* Hlailo, wench! who do you belong to?" we 
now beard cal ed out by a different speaker and 
in better language 


™ lo 


car yar M seve Blodget,’ we heard an 
ewered in the voice of Nelly “1 eave, Marsers, 
aint vou ob dem 
“Who, weneh? we don't understand signe” 
* Mareer Guido--bab *" 
* He! do you know him! 
* (su0ees | does seme." 


“Soe one of them too’" 
to Dame Biodget 

* Reekton, sar! If you's der capyin, I's got 
so'thing to tell var private 

* This wey then.” 

W bat was further said between these two we 
could not hear; but as Nelly had run off to get 
help, | supposed it to be something concerning 
ourselves, and, to confess the truth, | felt « 
good deal alarmed 

Soon after thie the men al! started on, and all 
opee more became uiet around the etabie. 

“Thank God, they bave left ue!” ¢ aculated 
Ernest, with « long breath of relief. 

“Tf they do not return.’ 

“How do you feel now, Lealie!" 

“I am eorry to aay, no betier. 
Ernest?” 

“| had almost forgotten myself, in thinking 
of you, my friend. My head is etill rather giddy ; 
but if you can only bold out tll we reach our 
friends, | ehall do very well” 

It was uch a relief to rest myself there in the 
hay, ‘hot I did not feel Like making an imme 
diate altempt to rerume my journey. There 
were « ‘ew minutes of euch peaceful yuiet, that, 

a #pite of my fever, I to lowe wysel! in 
sleep. when Ernest start me with the words 

“ Hark ! 1 do believe the scoundrels are coming 
back to search for us— probably directed thither 
by the old woman, or the bleck girl! Hush! 
not a breath now '" 

We oould now hear some three or four per 
sone talking together, and presently the stable 
door was agaio thrown open 

“You ree, if they'd come vere,” said « gruff 
voice, "it ‘ud ben for the hows, and they'd a put 
bridle and eaddle on to him. No, the old wo 
man's misicok—they've put off afoot.” 

“We mought e’arch the building anyhow,’ 
suggetied another 

“ What's the use, Dan? Tiiey got off a right 
emart bit age and they wouldn’s be bh ding yere 
‘fore anybody come about to sheer ‘em No, 
sir—they'd ben a fislng up the hows, and weds 
found him all ready to travel.” 

“Ie course we would,” put io « third 

“Wail, I'm agwine to take a 00k” pers sted 
tbe one called Dan 


probably referring 


And you, 








“Jeet sou bunt away then, whilst we takes 
the hore and goes.” 

Presently we beard the borse led out of the 
stable, and at the seme time became aware that 
some one had mounted the mow where we were. 
We felt that the critica! moment for us had now 
arrived, and we fairly held our breathe with in- 
tepee antiety, Bhould we be dcovered, a! 
would be loet, and the man seared for us was 
within « few feet of vs. We could bear him 
moving about on the mow, and prevently hie 
foot pressed the hey down beside my face | 
felt eure pow that all was lost; hat fortunstely 
we were well covered ; and one of bie comrades 
called to hire at the same moment, saying that 
they were about to push on. 

“Ay! ay!” he anewered, and immediately 
hurried away. 

Even then I wae pot eure he bad not dis 
covered us and gone to in‘orm his companions 
of the fact, nor did | breathe easy till I heard 
him tel! the othere we were wot in the barn, and 
the volcee of all gredually died away in the 
distarce. 

“ Saved, thank God!" I whispered then. 

“ Thank (od indeed !' returned Ernest. “ And 
yet, Leslie, but for your fore thought, in having 
the beast stripped, we should surely have been 
discovered! Ah, me! what is to be done now 
that they have oarried «ff my horse?’ 

“Perhaps the other may be let for you, 
Ernest, and if so, you must leave me and ride 
to Colonel B-andon's with +1! speed !* 

* Rat bow ean I leave you, Leslie?” 

“What good con you sccomplish by re 
maining, Ernest? | am weak and ill as it ia; 
and if I get woree, wiat can you do for me here? 
No, go, and tell our friends all, and then you 
can send « party for me.” 

“But can you not go with me pow, Leslie?” 

"| dare not attempt it, my friend. I am com- 
pletely exhausted for one thing, and feel that | 
must have some sleep. If] were to set out now, 
I might faint by the way and find myself in a 
worse place; and | should, even at the best, be 
a great hindrance to you. No, no, my dear 
friend—go on, if you are able, and send me as 
sistance as soon as you can, Do not be alarmed 
about me! I feel comparatively comfortable 
where | am, and | am almost certain a few 
houre of elec} will be of great benefit to me.” 

I #till had considerable difficu!ty in persuading 
my friend to leave me, but at last succeeded. 
He shook hands with me, with tears in his eyes, 
and eaid, in a choking voice 

“God bless you, Leslie! It paine me to the 
heart to leave you thus—but necessity compels. 
Keep up your courage, do not despair, and I will 
#000 get assistance to you!" 

“Be very, very cautious, Ernest, not to fall 
into the hands of these deeperadoes, who seem 
to be all about the country, gathering from all 
quartere for their wicked work! God grant 
that we may be able to foil and punish them! 
There— Heaven be with you! (ood by! good- 
by!” 

lle pressed my band in silence and turned 
away. In another minute he had gone, and I 
was again alone 

Soon after Hrnest's departure, 1 was seized 
with another violent chil, which lasted some 
five minutes; but | was thankful be was not 
present, leat he might have refused to leave me 
atall. My clothes were etill wet; but the hay 
around me had a comfortable feel ; and after ail 
the fatigues, excitements and perils | bad passed 
through, I thanked (rod that my present eitua- 
tion was no worse. I did not in the least 
despair. 1 felt that I should eventually pase 
safely through all my troubles to the happy 
scenes for which we all eeek in this world 
whether high or low, rich or poor, old or young 

though the ende sought may be as various as 
the individuals, and (he means to attain them as 
different as each from the other. 

The ague was again succeeded by a fever 
heat, some pains, and such a burning thirst that 
1 determined to quench it. I remembered 
having seen a cattle trough in the yard—an old 
log hollowed out, and now of course full of 
water -and at the risk of discovery I resolved 
to reach it and drink my fill, | had not touched 
a morse! of food since my supper the night be 
fore at Colonel Brandon's; but | bad no appetite 
now—only a wild desire for drink—and so in- 
tense was thie that I thought, if 1 were about to 
be put to death, with only one request to be 
granted me in this world, 1 would ask for water 
I remembered, too, the raging thiret of the old 
negro (sto, aud the beneficial «fects that had 
followed the gratification of bie desire, and | 
now determined to satisfy wy own, hoping of 
couree for « similar result, 

Accordingly 1 crawled owt of the hay and 
went to the door, feeling weak and giddy. The 
rain wae etill falling, but not so fast, and the 
clouds were beginning to break, ae if the storm 
was coming to an end. A'| was etil) around, 
and no person in sight. | reached the trongh, 
and drank, and drank, till | was satisfied. Toen 
I crawled back to my bed in the hay, and soon 
after fell asleep, my last thought being of Cora 
Bratd on 

I slept for reveral hours, and awoke in great 
perspiration, still feeling weak, but cons derably 
refreshed in body and mind. The storm had 
cleared awar, and the eun of midday was now 
shining beautifully, ae ] could see through the 
crevices of the log etructure, A ray of eualight 
even steamed down upon the soot where I lay, 
as ifto give me hope and comiort. | now felt 
comperstively comfortable where 1 was, but 
with no disposition to etic from my quiet bed 

What of Ernest La trange’? Had he ee. 
caped? had he reached Colonel Brandon's? 
and if there, what excitement would be caused 
by bie narration! ard would not one heart beat 
quicker than all others to bear of my adven 
tures and misfortune’ liad the Negulators al 
ready assembled there in sufficient numbers to 
sally forth on the cflemsive? and would they 
or othere come immediately to my rescue? 

There was a secret satisfaction in feeling that 
I should me missed, and that one heart at least 
would tremble for my safety. Ab! it is eweet 
to feel, even in the depthe of woe, that the one 
living being, whom we prize above all others, is 
rorrowing with us, though that very sorro@ in 
turn cause us a pang of regret. 

I fell asleep again, and had troubled dreams, 


and when | awoke the second time, the sun was | 


far down toward the weetern bora. | did 
not fee! worse than before, and | fancied | was 
stronger—that perbape 1 might venture to set 
out on my homeward journey. 1 seemed like a 
great undertaking, however, and | wae by nu 
meane certain my strepgth would carry me 
safely throagh. My pulse sill indicated con- 
siderable fever, my mouth felt parched, ard my 
ekin dry and bot. And yet there was less of 
apathy, less of prostration, and more of a de 
sire to move 





I finally rose to my feet, but everyt! ing ewam 








sround me, my eight grew dim, and I fell back 
with a ehaking cbiil. 

From that time, for several hours, I lost al! 
recollection. Perhaps | was in a state of eto 
por—perbape delirious—at least I was uncop- 
ecioua. 


I next remember of finding myself in utter 
darkness, and hearing voices speaking in low, 
huehed tones. Then there seemed to be the 
opening of a door, and I! 7: = ay the words, 
com/eg from the lips of my a: 

“(i ractous God! if be should not be here!’ 

I beard all thie—for my hearing seemed to 
be very scute—and yet in such a condition was 
my mind, that ! fancied the sounds were miles 
away, and had been made « long time before 
they reached me. 

“ Leslie, my dear friend, are you bere?” was 
now anziously epokes by Frnest La Grange. 

“ Pehaw!" thonght I; “what is the use of 
his asking me such a question as that, and he 
miles away? Of course I am here, wherever it 
be, and any fool might know it; but if 1 at- 
tempt to call out loud enough to send my voice 
back to bim, 1 shall be as big a fool as he, and 
i will not do i” 

“ Lelie! Leslie! do yomhear me?” 

“Ay, ay—well enough!’ I thought; “ but if 
you expect me to reply to you, you will be 
disappointed, unless you have the good sense 
to come nearer. I at least am no fool, if you 
are.” 

“Ob, my God!” I heard bim groan; “why 
did I leave him? Perhape he has become de 
lirious and ran off —perbaps they have captured 
him—perhapes he is dead!” 

“He may be asleep!” suggested 
voice, 

“At least I will soon know the worst,” re- 
plied Frnest; and I heard him mount the hay 
and come towards me. 

Then it was, without yet comprehending 
where I was, or what was my condition, I was 
suddenly seized with the strange idea that he 
had become a robber and come to murder me; 
and if I could have got away from him, I should 
have done so. 

The next moment he was feeliug in the tay, 
and his hand laid hold of me. Instinctively I 
tried to shrink away from his touch. 

“ Ah, God be praised! he is here and alive!” 
I heard him exclaim. 

“ The, devil!” I shouted, euddenly feeling my- 
self impelled to grapple with him with all my 
strength. 

My mad desire now was to seize him by the 
throat and strangle him; and had we been left 
to ourselves, I fear I should have accompiished 
my horrible design. 1 did get him by the throat, 
and bore bim back upon the hay, with myself 
uppermost 

“Help! help! he is mad—furious—he is 
choking me!" I heard him exclaim. 

Others eprupg forward to bie assistance, and 
I felt myself seized and overpowered, and my 
arma finally pinioned, though I all the time 
fought like a tiger. 

At last I resolved to struggle no more, but 
quietly yield to my fate. 

Then they took me up and carried me out into 
the open air, where there were many otbere 
who came up and surrounded me ; and I heard 
those in charge of me tell the others what had 
happened, and expresa sorrow for my condition, 
and aay | wae wildly delirious. 

“ Fools!” thought I, “ how little you know of 
the condition of a gentleman |” 

Then lights flasbed around me, end I saw 
two ladies walking near me whom i recogni, >d, 
Alice and Cora Brandon, and one was weep 
ing. The sight affected me strangely ; and then 
I thought they were twe angels sent from 
Heaven to save me, and | cried out: 

“(id bless you, sweet, ministering epirite!” 

They bore me into the house of [)sme 
Blodget, (‘hough I knew not where it was then, ) 
and laid me on a bed; and a fiend came and 
drew blood from my arm; and the ministering 
spirita came and hovered over me; and | began 
to feel happy; and at laet | fell into a sweet 
and tranquil sleep, and dreamed of love and Cora 
Brandon. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


another 


CH Steaming, by means of a fieam-engine 
ejecting steam through pipes, ie the latest nc 
velty for cleaning the facade of public buildings 
in Paria, The process is quick 

CW The Constitution of the Uaited States 
was framed in 1757, it has eince been thoroughly 
boarded and shingled. 

@@ The English papers etate that “ Aunt 
Margaret's Trouvles,”’ a novel that has bad quite 
a run, was written by a daughter of Charles 
Dickens 

CW A recent debate in the Massachusetts 
Senate, in relation to the prayers of the chap- 
lain, recalla an incident that happened io the 
same body a few years since. The chaplain, 
previous to prayer, was proceeding to epeak of 
the need of attention on the part of Senators to 
the daily prayer, when he was interrupted by 
the then l’resident of the Senate, (barles A 
helps, informing him that it was not in order 
for any peison pot a member to address the 
Senate, and that any communication he disired 
to make could be presented in writing 

GH Count Bismarck is credited with a fon 
ruod which makes everybody emile but Louis Na. 
poleon: They were taking of the reeulte of the 
late war before the Piime Minister. “ Prussia,” 
some one remaiked, “hae had the line of the 
Maine. Italy has bad Venetia; Russia hae the 
Fast at her disposal; but France?” “ France,” 
the I'rime Minister of King William replied, 
“well, she has her— Exhibition.” 

CH A liaesian general of artillery haa just 
dieu after having deposited in the Bank of St. 
Petersburg a sum of £5 (%), to remain at in 
terest unti! the year 1925, the anniversary of 
the death of the Emperor Alexander I, and 
then to be given to the author of the best his 
tory of that sovereign. The sum will then 
amount fe t+ Sain), 

A young lady, member of a family 
whieh, although not wealthy, is comfortably off 
in thie world’s goode, was recerily to be mar- 
tied. Handsomely engraved cards were sent 
out by the relatives and frienda, but about two 
weeks before the wedding it was found that 
there were not cards enough to “go round.” 
Instead of having more struck off, the voung 
ady called on some of her neighbors and asked 
them to return the cards that bed been sent 
them, aa she wished to send thew to others ! 

GH A Second Adventist ia New York Siate 
has for ten years beau feeding a big ox fora 
feast when Christ should appear. He has 
starved his other stock and spent pearly all bis 
property in purehasing food for that ox 

w Uur fellow-creatures can only judge 
what we are by what we do; bui in the cre of 
our Maker whet we do is of no worth, except as 
it dows ‘:.m what we are, 











Military Education for Colleges. 

A plan bas been prepared for the military edu- 
cation of our college youth. It was detailed be 
fore the American Social Science Association by 
Dr. Bears, the President of Brown University. 
He became interested in the subject in conse- 
quence of calling on the Secretary of War in 
regard to « high military officer whom it was 
proposed to entrust with military instruction in 
that institution. As that officer could not be 
epared, |)r Sears was referred to another officer 
not In Washingtov, who, on b ef Dr. 
Seare’s plans, accompanied him to that city, and 
letroduced him, so that he was examined before 
the committee, and the bil! was modified in con- 
sequence, so as better to sult the college system 
of the United Biates. The plan brought before 
Congrese is to introduce a military education for 
colleges, so that the body of-our educated men 
may, among otber things, be fitted for the duties 
of officers in addition to those educated at West 
Point. Instead of going to the expense of six 
establishments like West Point, it is proposed 
that in these colleges every officer shall have an 
aseistant—a graduate of Weet Point—detail to 
teach the military art and application of studies, 
at the same time pureuing himself a course of 
appointed studies, thus keeping up and carrying 
forward hie own intellectua) progreas. The effect 
of this on Weet Point students would be that 
the present short course would be sufficient for 
those in whom the mere fighting powers alone 
prevailed. Bat a longer course would be opened 
for higher minde of a more literary and studious 
turn of mind. At present the cadets come with- 
out mach literary preparation, and in four years 
the education must be chiefly mathematical and 
material, while the laws of mind—social law 
and moral, though of the highest consequence 
—cannot be thoroughly taught. About five- 
sixthe of the West Point education is embraced 
in an ordinary college course. 

If a military education can be engrafced on a 
practical cir:’ eduoaticn, it will be of much im- 
portance, The advantage to the present oollege 
ia obvious, as the defective nature of their sys- 
tems of physical education is one of the greatest 
sources of failure. Such young men want daily ex- 
ercise to develope manly forma, and will study far 
better for the daily military exercise and with 
fewer college pranks. The real question in- 
volved is whether military education is to be 
centralized or diffused amoog the whole people? 
As a nation, all the powere of war posecesed by 
any other people must be poeseesed by us for 
safety. And yct it ie of the utmost importance 
that they should not be put first as the chief 
end of education, but only as a partof it. All 
these powers should be under the control of 
those taught to place intelligence, wisdom, jus- 
tice and good-will as matters of far higher value 
than military power. Academies will natural) y 
teach much of the drill. 

Such was the substance of some of the most 
important views on college military education 
developed by |’resident Sears, the other evening, 
before the Social Science Arsociation. It is im- 
portant in its relations to the future welfare of 
the country. 


More About ** Artemus Ward.’’ 

The editor of the Toledo (Ohio) Blade, a 
former comrade of “ Artemus Ward,” gives 
eome reminiscences of the late humorist. We 
make a few extracts: 

A curious adventure befel him on hia way 
North, and we give it as told to ua by himself. 
In a village of Southern Ohio, Browne and a 
f.llow “jour” found themselves completely 
“strapped,” and with no prospect of obtaining 
work or help of any kind. Browne’s com- 
panion hit on a luckvidea’ Browne was to re- 
main quiet at the hotel whilet his companion 
made acquaintances outeide and by his remarks 
led the people to believe that Fletcher Webeter 
was stopping in town. The scheme eucceeded. 
The magnates of the town hastilv gathered and 
paid their reapects to “ Fletcher Webster,” who 
soon found himself holding a levoe, attended by 
nearly all the population 

A complimentary supper wae given and pre 
senta foreed upon him. When the pair took 
their departure, a dav or two afterwarde, the 
landlord refused to take any par, eateeming the 
honor of entertaining a near relative of the 
“Great Expounder” to be more than an equiva. 
lent for the board and lodging ‘furnished. Un 
happily, however, the trick was discovered eoon 
after the pair of friends left the place, a warrant 
was iseued, aud they were pursued by the con- 
stable and ianclord. The fugitives seized a 
han¢ car and attempted to escape by ite means 
on the track, but were overhauled, brought 
back and locked up. The Justice, however, 
either found the law had no bold on the practi- 
cal jokera, or thought the whole affair a good 
joke, for they were allowed to go free. 


** Sweet, Sweet Home.” 


A Boston man, who wanted to trade in ma- 
hogany, sugar, honey, beeswax and hides, lived 
at Baer, a littie palm town on the coast, near 
the beautiful plains and mountains of Anna. lle 
had @ little house that was built of palm-tree 
bark and covered with palm leavee. At last he 
had a house made of pine boards at home, al! 
fitted ready to put up. This was put on ship- 
board and carried to Baez and be put it up, had 
it nicely ceiled, and thought he was very grand 
But the aun e ruuk the boards, and very soon 
the seams in his nice new house were large 
enough to let in a bee; and in the bees went, 
between t esiling and the roof, between the 
ceiling and the weather-boarding, into his closete, 
under his chamber foors, up bis chimneys, every- 
where: and before three months, eo delighted 
were they with thie new bome, they had filled 
every crack and crevice overhead and round 
about with comb and honey, till it poured 
through the cracks and poured down on his 
head, and his house became such a “sweet, 
sweet home” that he had to run away and leave 
it, or be stuck fast and drawn out, like a fly in 
a cop, from his own great beehive. 

GT At 2 religious meeting among the blacks, 
a colored preacher requested that some brother 
should pray. Thereupon half-witted Mose com- 
menoed a ttring of words entirely without mean- 
ing. At this the pastor raised bis head and in- 
quired,“ Who dat praying? Dat you, brudder 
Mose? You let somebody pray dat's better ac- 
quainted wid de Lord.” 

CH 1: ie « crime to sleep in church in Riode 
Island. A pour Irishman who went into ¢ 
church in Providence and took « quiet nep 
during service, was arrested, tried, and sent to 
jail for ten days. 

GH Let no man be deceived as if the conta- 
gions of the soul were lees than those of the 
body. Thev are yet greater; they convey most 
Gireful diseases ; they sink deeper, and creep 
On more unexpected! + 


BABY ON THE PORCH. 





Out on the poreh, by the open door, 
Sweet with roses and cool with shade, 
Baby is creeping over the floor,— 
Dear little winsome blue-eyed maid | 


All about ber the shadows dance, 
All abeve her the roses swing, 

Sunbeams in the lattice glance, 
Robins up in the branches sing. 


Up at the blossoms ber fingers reach, 
Lieping bey, psating in broken words, 

Cooing away In her tender speech, 
Songs like the twitter of nestling birds. 


Creeping, creeping over the floor, 
Soon my birdie will find her wings, 
Fluttering oft at the open door, 
Into the wonderful world of things. 





Oxe or Dawixt O’Conneit’s Sronizs —One 
of O'Connell's old stories used to be about a 
Miss Mussey. Her father made a will (said 
O'Connell,) d of the bulk of his fortune 
to public charities. When he was upon his 
death-bed, hie housekeeper asked him how 
much he had left to Miss Mary. He ed that 
he had left her £1,000, which would do ver 
well if she married any sort of a good husban 
“ Tleaven bless your honor,” cried the house- 
keeper, ‘and what decent man weuld ever take 
her with the nose she has got?” “ Why, that 
is really very true,” replied the dying father, 
“T never thought of her nose;’”’ and he lost no 
time in adding a codicil that gave Miss Mary an 
addition of £150 a year as a set off against her 
ugliness. 





Gay” At East Lulworth, Mase, two years 
a woman lost her wedding ring while 
in domestic labore. A few days ago the identi- 
cal ring was found in dividing a large potato 
which she was peeling. The potato was grown 
in a field near the heuse. 

¢@ When « young man marries, says the 
Arabs, the demon utters a fearful cry. His 
fellows immediately crowd around him and in- 
quire the subject of his grief. ‘ Another son 
of Adam,” he answers, “has just escaped my 
clutches.” 

G@7" The first lieutenant of the Viceroy of 
Egypt’e yacht has just died, in consequence of 
exhaustion caused by too strict an obeervance of 
the Mohammedan fast of Rhamadan. 

(27 The admirers of Burns, who are, of 
course, familiar with ‘Old lang syne,” will be 
etartled by reading the following lines, written 
by Sir Robert Ayton, a century, more or less, 
before ihe birth of their favorite poet: 


“ Bhould old acquaintance be forgot 
And never thought upon, 

Toe flames of love extinguished, 
And freely past and gone. 


“Ta thy kind heart now grown so cold 
In that loving breaet of thine, 

That thou could’st never once reflect 
Oa old Jang syne.” 


(7 The Chinere women who sre to wait on 
the restaurant at the Paris Exposition were pur- 
chased, it ia said, in Canton for $50 each. 

ta It is understood that the Southern 
planters intend to petition a)! the theatrical ma- 
nagers to introduce a ballet in every play, upon 
the ground that the demand for well-shaped 
legs will increase the demand for cotton. 

(a Lamartive, the well-known French au- 
thor, bas always been a mendicant, but he is 
about to receive from the French government a 
grant of nearly $100,000 ag a national recogni- 
tion of bis literary services, The sum is to be 
inalienable, so that M. Lamartine can neither 
epend it nor be compel'ed to surrender it to his 
creditors. This will be good news to the 
French people, who have been for so many 
years pestered with M. Lamartine’s begging cir- 
culars. 

(4 More murders have been committed by 
women than men during the past three months, 
if we are to take the record of the whole country. 

G37” Mice Carrie Caeever Pell, who was mar- 
ried last week, bad, amoog other things in her 
trousseau, twenty-four pairs of different colored 
shoes to matc! the same number of dreeses. 

(2 This ie a very gentle world if you do not 
rub ita back the wrong way of the fur. 

Ct An Indian«polis lawyer bas been eued 
for preach of promise, by a maiden lady of forty 
years, who lays her damages at $40.000. The 
lawyer is ten years ber senior, of Faletaflian pro- 
portions. She probably thinks a man “ worth 
his weight in gold.” 

S$ How ro Stor 4 Horse —A new method 
of stopping a horee has been suggested by an 
ingenious Frenchman. By means of a special 
contrivance attached to the bit, the animal’s 
noetrile may be taken hold of in an inetant, and, 
respiration being prevented, the horse must stop. 

(3 In one of our suburban villages two 
ministers of different denominations are settled. 
One is very popular, and draws the best audi- 
ences. The uvpopular preacher’s society wish 
him to resign, eo they can get « “ smarter map.” 
To effect this it became necessary to find fault 
or prefer charges against bim. Here are the 
two prive pal accusations: “In visiting one of 
his lady parishioners be sat in her parlor cross 
legged!” The other ia, “that he wae io the 
habit of blowing bis nose in sermon time.” 

€@ Whenever you buy or sell, make a clear 
bargain, and never trust to, “ We shan’t disa- 
gree about tritlea.”’ 

GF A gentleman, a short time eince, in con- 
verestion with a lady from ————, noticed par- 
ticularly her beac-drees of sbella, and inquired 
what they had covet. She answered that she did 
not understand the ctreulating coin of this city. 
“What is the currency of ?” said he. 
“ Wit and politeness, sir,” was her reply, “ which 
should be current everywhere.” 

tC” Donch is witty apropos of the weather : 
“Toe slippery pavements were trying to all 
classes, Acrobats tumbled for nothing ; bankers 
lost their balance; farmers grazed tneir shine; 
soldiers em laced the flage; tailors measured 
their length, and travellers tripped in all di 
rections.” 

€H™ G sribalci has contributed fifty ceatimes 
towards toe popoeed monument to Voltaire, in 
France, accompanying bis gift with the following 
letter :-— 





“ Caprera, Feb. 19. — 
“A monument to Voltaire, in France, signi- 
fies the return of this noble country to ite post 
of advanced guard of human progress in the 
fraternity of people. It is a good omen for the 
whole world, of which the immense man ¥ 
citizen, and a ter:ivle shock to the coalition 
despotiem and lying. Accept my obolus and 
all my gratitude. 





e< . 
“ Y ours, G. Garipa.oi.” 
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Forty-Eight Hours ina Day. 

“ We propose now to show,” says the Scien- 
tifie American, “that Monday, or any other 
week day, is forty-eight hours long; we mean 
that, during the whole of forty-eight hours, Mon- 
day is on the earth somewhere to be found. 
The Monday of this city is, of course, twenty- 
four hours long ; but before and after our Mon- 
day there ie Monday in some other quarter. 
When Monday begins in New York, there have 
been three hours of Monday in London, and for 
three hours after our Monday ends there will 
be Monday in San Francisco. Thus, between 
these placee Monday laste eighteen hours. Now, 
if the daily line were at our antipodes, Monday 
would begin there twelve hours before ours, 
and end twelve hours after ours. Thue, for the 
space of forty-eight hours, the earth is not rid 
of Monday. The fact may be illustrated in an- 
other way. Suppose we are at the day line. 
Monday begins there, and in twenty-four hours 
along comes Tuesday. But, just west, (half an 
inch if you please,) Monday began only an in- 
stant before it ended east of the line. The Mon- 
day east of the line ie twenty-four hours long, 
and west of the line is the same length, and, in 
all, Monday laste forty-eight hours.” 





Blood Stains. 
Among those popular fallacies, writes the 
British Medical Journa!, which are not yet ex- 
plored, is that which ascribes (very falsely) to 
the stains of human blood a remarkable perma- 
nence, and even power of “reappearing.” A 
parsgraph embodying this superstition is quoted 
from the Yorkshire Poet, and is going the round 
of the papers. “Since the committal of John 
and Mary Watson, it has come to light, and ia a 
matter of notoriety in the neighborhood, that 
b!ood-stains have made their appearance on the 
tloor of the prisoner's house. Haman blood- 
marke, ae is well known, if washed out once, 
will gradually reappear; and, in this case, the 
stains are eaid to be plain and indellible.” Here, 
to be sure, ie a circumstance; but the whole 
story ia not the lesa abeurd and utterly false. 
(ireat miecbief has been done by this foolish su- 
perstition about blood-stain; and a very unfair 
prejudice may easily be excited by applying it 
in almost avy given cace. 
Jouty.—An Koglish paper calle attention to 
the fact that the slang sense in which the word 
“jolly” is often used is, after all, not slang. In 
“John Trapp’s Commentary on the Old and 
New Testaments,” published in London two 
hundred years ago, is to be read, “ All was jolly 
quiet at Epbesus before St. Paul came thither.” 
A century earlier, says a writer in Notes and 
(aeries, the word is thus used by North, in his 
translation of Plutarch’s Lives: “ It (the wind, 
which some call cacias,) bloweth a jolly cool 
wind.” So, without knowing it, our fast young 
men use this convenient word in its most classi- 
cal sense, 


ey The ~~ Henrietta, whose winter 
voyage aeress the Atlantic with her companions 
Fieetwing and Vesta, has recently excited so 
much attention, was more than ten times the 
tize of the Mystery, (only 16 tone) which sailed 
from England around the Cape of Good Hope to 
Australia, 

(9 Several hundred wo:aen employed in the 
Lowell factories have held a meeting to con- 
sider their grievances—among which is their 
being farced to work eleven and twelve hours a 
day. They advocate the ten-hour system, such 
as prevails in New York and Pennsylvania. 

G2 Hanging, in Montana, is etyled “ climb- 


ing the pine limb,” and in Nevada, “early | 4ery, &¢ 


rising.” 

(2 A cynical journalist says the reason eo 
many marriages occur immediately after a great 
war is, that bachelors become so accustomed 
to strife that they learn to like it, and after the 
return of peace they enlist in matrimouy as the 
next thing to war. 

Topers ehould bear in mind that what 
they uaff from the goblet afterwards appears in 
the mug. 


CONSOLATION FOR Orvice HOLDERS.— | the same premiume vs are cfered for THK POSE 
The Wisconsin Journal published a long list Of | The lists can be made up elther of the Mayazine, o 
confirmations and rejections of office holders | of the Magazine and Paper conjointly, as may be 
bythe United States Senate, under the appro- | a.os-eq 


priate caption of “Many are called, but few 
chosen.” 

(@™ A fellow went to Saratoga for his health 
—to pick up a littl—and picked up enough to 
send him tothe State Prison for three years. 
This is recruiting with a vengeance. 

G A man struggled for years to color a 
particalarly obstinate meerschaum pipe. He 
tmoked incessantly. He tried all the different 
kinds of tobacco, put a “ button” in it, boiled it 
in tobacco juice, but all to no avail. It wouldo’t 


color, He grew morose and sour, shut himself | —— 


up by himself and smoked, and smoked, and 
smoked, muttering savagely from hetween bis 


clenched teeth—“ Color / J sau, Blame ye, 1 Sales of 7000 ble, chiefly North-West extra family 


coloryel” He gave up all business, aud dc- 
voted himself wholly to smoking, determined, as |‘ 


One day he failed to make his appearance at 
breakfast. His room was opened, and there 
he sat in his chair, dead, the fatal meere- 
chaum clatched tightly between his teeth. The | } 
Meerechaum was as white as when it first |' 
emerged Venus like, from the foam of the ses, 
but the mam was turned a rich, dark brown. | ; 
The meerschaum had colored Aim / 
t@™ Mr. Darling, Chairman of the Commit- | ‘ 
tee on Whiskey Frauda in the last Congress, 
reported that only onc eighth of all the epirita | } 
distilled in the United Srates in 1866 had paid 
the Government tax. If the other seven- -eignthe 
had been honestly returned, the people might 


have been almost free from other burdens of | iots at Slew. for 


New (rieans 


ta cation. 
_t “The Organic Vibrator” ia the name 
given by a clever Englishman to « small instru- 


ment which fits in the ear, ie not perceptible, | $+. e° 
and thus the unpleasant sensation of singing 4 TEa THERS—Sales of prime western at “3@*5 


noises in the head is entirely removed. It af- 


fords immediate relief to deaf pereons, and en- | good at sas" w D 


ables them to hear distinctly at church and pub- 
lic assemblies. 

know why so much more attention is paid to| 
the North than to the South Pole? He does 
not understand the reason for the preference | 1 
given to one end of the earth’s axes over the 


Other. 5- 


tz It is reported that the “water” of an! - 


Srtesia } Cc ' which | ferior do; 45.aa-c¢ for extra \ 
n well at Corpus Christi, Texas, aaee a i te a 


the people of that place have been using for 


are also precisely the same as for THE POS! —and 
the Clabsealso can be made up for both Magazine 
and Paper conjointly if desired 


The Post will always be entirely diferent 


se! 4 cy at gia 17, accor: 
he said, to color that pipe or die in the attempt. | )\°"} angen Fe . Ap e737 sae, 


I 
Wheat. Sales of Pennsylvania red at $2.70@5,15 


for Western ana I’e 


and |! 
it inate Sh fot New. York factory 1 s sell at 
batt 8 deren 


for old crof 
C@™ A friend of impartial jastice, wants to | n-w 


TALLOW-. Sales of city rendered are makin, 
l@ll ye, and country at Hat \keow mh 
WOuL—The demand ie iinited About! i 
Bs ood at 64e@65e for doun errata ete: forextr 
e@tic for tine Ses for med 1 tie for 
oarte: 1A for good tu waehet: 4,@4~« for in- 


The Paris Exposition. 

Nearly all the eteamebip lines connecting 
America with Europe have atopted special rates 
for passage between the two continents during 
the Paris Exposition. Thue the Cunard line bar 
raised ite charge to #15) in cold for carrying 
passengers to Liverpool; the Inman line charges 
#110 in gold to Liverpool, or $290 in gold from 
New York to Paris and return; French line, 
$165 in gold to Paris, and the Great Esstern 
$160 in gold to Paris. Tue Great Exetern will 
arrive at New York about April lst, and expects 
to take 5,000 passengers back to Earope. I: is 
thought that the Exhibition aud ite surroundings 
will not be complete before the 1st of May, so 
that v'eitora need be in no burry to experieuce 
the high price of l'ving in Pasi. 


62 Be vine Vores —Ia Fogland, where votes 
for members of I’ariiawent are bought and sold 
in many places, ihe question is raised whether 
this is not legal. A vote is claimed by some as 
a right; if a right, why may it wot be sold? 
Others contend ‘hat it is a tr +t, and must no’, 
therefore, be exercised for movev. In England, 
also, an advows ov, or the right of presentation 
to a church livi ig, is a matter of open bargain 
and sale, though an iofinitely more important 
truest than a vote for a member of Parisment, 
Both are juestions that need to be setiled. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BPLENDID INDUCEMRNTS FoR 1867, 








The proprietors of this favorite monthly, beg 
leave to call the attention of their patrons and the 
public to their aplendid arrangen.ents for the coming 
year. Preserving all their old and valued contribu. 
tors, they bave now on hand, in addition te shorter 
stories and sketches. the following novelets, which 
will appear successively : 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new ‘tory by Mrs. HENRY WOUD, author of 
“ East Lynne,’ * The Channings,’’ &c., &e 


BHOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of \' Told 
by the Bun,’ &« 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of ‘ In 
Trust,” Ac 


DORA CASTEL. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT 
Mra Wood writes that her story will run through 
the year. It will begin in the January number 
These will be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, Ac , by Florence Percy, Mra Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M_ Douglts, Miss 
Vv. F. Townsend, August Bell, Mrs Hosmer, 
Frances Lee, Ac , &e 

The Lady's Friend ts edited by Mre HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what la of a refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance Into ite 
pages 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid donbie page finely « 
Plate, engraved on stee!, in the finest atyle of art, 
Also other engravings 


olered Fashion 


will illustrate each number 
illustrating the latest patterna of Dresses, Cloaks, 
Bonnets, Head-dreesses, Fancy Work, Fmbrol 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, we think, unequalled 


TERMS :— 82.50 A YEAR. 


SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 


We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND preciacly 


The Terms for Cluba of THE LADY'S FRIEND 


{0 The contents of the Lady's Fricad aad of 

UJ" Specimen numbers sent on rece! pt of 20 cts 
Address 

DEAOON & PETERSON, 

No 319 We'nut St. Philada 


THE MARKE/ZS. 
PLO R—There {ts a firm feeling ta the market 
d Ohio do, 
supertine at 


Zw quality 


t Siv@ls 0. tr ding > Penne yiv 1 
lo at S11.50@14; extras at S%@1)) 5 
' 
i 


(RAIN—The market ts nearly bare of prime 


ind Cailfornia at $3 2 Kye is heid at #! 45@1,% 
neyivania Corn—Sales 4600 
sus new yellow at @! l'@l,i2z Oate—Sales of 

pus at 67@ 0c the latter rate for liyht Penna 
PROVISIONS—There \a very iittie dois i Smail 





ots are reported at $25,50@24 @ bbl for new meas 
rk Sse! Ww b&lor; n and fancy bayyed Ba 
fiams, I4@ldige for pickled do, and oyay < 


‘or gait Shoulders, and 134° @ Bfor prime Lard 
n bbis and tes Mess Beef selis at S17 @w for 
western, and @!e2s),50 ww bi 
Su — 1 sales are making 
© b for solid packed Cheese lapse ling 





COTTON —About 1000 bales of middlings seld ta 


iplands, and Res ¥ f for 


BARK —Sales Ist No 1} (quercitron at 815 Y& ton 
BERSWA\—Saies of 1. cilowat ei. wh 
COAL continues du We ote white ash at 


an! red ash at 64,7505 25 # ton, as to 


HOPS—Prime new sel: at Gi@ tue, and falr to 


PLASTER — i last sale of soft wee at 85 & ton 
SER DSA—C « reeed 1 j « seid at 87 50@* 
sod B= 2509.25 B Los for fairt come 
Timothy; #0 bos sold at 8) We)5) & hus 
laxeoed sel.is at ®i v0 @ bus 

SPIRITS—N FE Rum erliest ®2,7¢@2 75 Wysiion 


Vestern pulied. and 
Wooster | led, a rding t 
‘'y 





various disorders, turns out to be pure kero- | 
ene oil 

t@ Loris Narorsox.—Victor Hago once! 
said of Louis Napeleon, “ He lies mute and mo- | 
lionlets, looking in the opposite direction to his | f 


object, until the hour for action comes, then he! +.,-e -s@® 


turns his head and leaps upon his prey.” 


smounted to about 114 head The prices resiized 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MAREET™ 
I .« supply of Beef Cattieduring tae past wres 
rom \T@l=_cte@ OB Wo Cowarroaghifromti 


> @ bead sheep Kn head were disposed «f at 
250 Hogs lid atfroms 


Rather Tough. 

A New York paper, speaking about the im 
portation of Canary birds from trermany, eave 
that the following sig't wes seen in FProrence 
Ttaiy, in ISd1, by « lady and genthemin beloug 
ing in New York 

“Io walking in the principal etreet they over- 
took a mw with « jong whip ia bis hand, whieh 
he was moving from one ti’e to the other in 
what they thought a etrange manner, Whea 
they came vy with him they font he wea driv 
ing a flock of Canary tirde, se in Eogland they 
drive a tlock of turkies, A cartilage came aloux, 
and the man savet ble whip in « peculiar man 
ner, when the little birds all went to the side 
walk until the carriage pansed, when they took 
the etree: again A woman wanted to one one, 
when the men eprinkled some Conary ceed at 
hie feet, and ball-adozen of them came to him, 
when he took one up in hie hand and delivered 
it to the women, #eho peid bia one frane Toe 
man theu went on agup.” 


GH Without the «er ladies we should be 
but a s/ay nation. 


Dr. Radway's Pille (Ceated) Are Infallible 
Asa Purgative and Purifier ef the Bleed, 


PiLe 

Bile in the Stomach can be suddenly eliminated 
by one dove of the Pille—aay from four to six in 
number When the Liver tein atorpid state, when 
species of acrid matter from the blood or a serous 
fluid should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Radway’s Regulating Pills. They give no un- 
pleasint or unexpected shock to any portion of the 
system; they purge easily, are mild tn eperation, 
and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele 
gantly coated with gum They contain nothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are considered by 
high authority the best and flnest purgative known 
They are recommended for the cure of ail disorders 
of the Stomadh, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Billousness, Bilious Fever, 
Inflammation ef the Dowels, Piles, and symptoms 
resuiting @om Disorders ef the Digestive Organs 
Price, 25 cts. per box 

mar l6-cow-tf 


Sold by Lruggists 


Hottowary's Pirie. —Let nosufferer from chronic 
dyspepsia or liver disease despair; thie remedy will 
inevitably perform the task the doctor has abandon. 
ed, and restore the patient to bealth. Maaufactory, 
60 Maiden Lane, N Y 


MARRIAGES. 


cr ‘pone notices must always be accompanied 
by 4 responsi bie name 





On the 13th Instant, by the Kev. Pennel Coombe, 
Mr. James H. Kevewn to Miss Mantua ld Baan, 
both of this city 
Un the 56th Instant, by the Rev. Wm. © John 
stone, Mr Joun Ross to Miss Jane Wain, both of 
thie city 
On the 19th of Dee last, by the Rev A Mansbip, 
Mr Cuaniee Bo Wittiaws to Miss Many Fb 
Firnian, both of th's city 

On the 4th Instant, by the Rev Win T Eva, 
Joun Mitts, Je ,to Miss Cratoine Vo Ronson, 
both of this city 
On the 25th of Dec , I-66, by the Rev J. ti. Wik 
son, V. DM , Mr Samue. Haunis to Mise Anwa 
Ricnarpseos, both of thie city 
On the wthof Feb , by the Rev Dector Dales, 
Mr Bamiawin Basecey to Mist Keoecea A Cun. 
Niko Man, both of this city 


ss BRAT. 


UJ” Notices of Deaths must always be acc or pa- 
nied by a responsible name 





At Berkley, New Jersey. on the Qth imatant 
Hanwy D Tuomas, in the i0th year of bis aye 

(oa the Irth instant, Samal B. Mipoteron,in her 
65th year 

On the i-th Instant, Wittiaw HO Barrearos, in 
bis 69th year 

On the i-th instant, Eiizabern Yoocne, wife of 
S.J. Allen, im ber etd year 

On the 17th Instant, Many Ft 
70 years 

On the 17th Instant, Nir Geonen J Cuaraasvin 
bie vd year 

On the l6th instant, Joun M. Tuomreos, ta bie 
Sid year 

(in the 16th Instant, Mrs Catnanking, wife of 
Peter Conrad, in ber 68d year 

fin the 15th Instant, Tuomas P Uaeowar. in his 
Joth year 

On the 16th Instant, Prascese Byers in ber 60th 
year 


PatreKecn, oped 





PROVIDENCE CONSERVATORY OF NENIC, 
FORMERLY MUSICAL INSTITUTE 


The advantages offered by this [netitution. for ob 


falning a « nnplete musical education, are unsur 
parsed in this country Jnatruction piven in Plano 
Organ, Orchestral Tnetrumente, Cultivation of the 
Voice, and in Harmeny and Composition, Vreact 


German and Italian Phe best teachers employed 
1 each departinent Pupils reside in the sume 


ballding with, and under the « stant care of, the 
teachers Special attention is piven to preparing 
pupiia for tear bing bhxcellert board at ©1450 pee 
veek Puition from ¥% t -—." juarter Som 
mer Term begins M 4th tr ( atalogues and 
Circalars nddress ! roUtnRIES 

mar J0-4t Providence 


NO PIANIST WILL FAIL TO ADMIT 


That of the hundredae of books of j\ustruction in 


Piano-forte Mus published, RICHARDSON’s 
NEW METHOD, takes the lead lwenty. five 
thousand copl-aof Ki hardson’s Method are aold 
every year,—a sale which oo similar book has ever 
reacled it Ia adapted alike t> the youngest and 


to the oldest, to the beylaner, for Orst levsons, and 

to the amateur, for general practice Price, @3 75 

OLIVER DITSUON & Co , Publiavers, 
277 Wastiagten St , Boston 


(END EOR THE GREAT PILZ7LE BOOK 
PFIORL, A SCIENCE RBEVELALED BY PUZZLES 
DEMONSTRATED Price bitty Cents Address 
i. LILLARD, Union, Clark ¢ y aeout 
ANTED—Good men tw wel) ANDREW 8S 
y GA* GENERATOR Can ve attached t& 
makes vas from common off and burna it 


any lamp 

convenlentig aga caadle Wil! not biow out; the 

ated ng bpd use Ketalie for @l each wii 
ils ood man with6 U0 ™ looperate with 

oon ference requ rod Perna eect free Address 

J ©. TILTON, Pittwhbarg, t mar.j-2t 


840,000. 

FUR A FORTUNE, AND NO DECEPTION 
Addrem HARRI= BROTHER, Roeton, Mew 
prald-bat 


A HEAVY BEARD 


five weeks ‘eo warrected tlLoee wie o K easel! « 
ITALIAN COMPOUND tw mot tnjure the 
skin sod merver “aale Meut, closely sealed ad 
post pa d. for HW crnts “ RUSShiLI. a CO 
Vatertown, New bore jaald-3un 


‘ 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte « line for each insertion. 
1)” Perment is reeuired in advance. 





JEWETT & NORRIS, 


ATTORNEYS AT LAW, 
BOSTON, MASS | AND LONDON, ENGLAND, 
»roerocute claime in favor of Maras, Leeareee. and 
Bat or Rin tm any part of Beaora, Garar 
Bairain or any Nritssh Colony 
Family Charts and ienealogy prepared 
$500, 000,000 \n money m+ estates remain un 
claimed tn Great Hritain and Ireland alone 
, We have lists of persons, Nev: of Kin, advertised 
or 
Lists of persons whose Heirs have been ad vertiond 
for by order of the Court of Caoancery between i760 
and (866 
l.jete of [nteetates decease lin the United States, 
Australia, British Gulana,. New Zealand, Van tite 
man's Victoria, Cape tioed Hope, South Ave 
tralian, and New fouth Walrs leaving property tn 
bh —— or the Colonies 
ste of Unclaimed Dividends ta Nationa! Delt 
Hank of Kngland and South Sea Stocks 
Fee for search for any name two dollars 
Apply to Boston () ices 
JEWRTT A NORRKRIA 
marW-vt 40 Warhington Street 


A BOOK FOR THE MILLION, 


Rhvery Fam! needa i! Bevery Teacher vould 


have i/ Keery S hool Boy wants ut 
“109 Chetee Selections,’ embracing the meat 
pular patriotic bfusions of the day, the rarest 
ortical Gems, the finest Specimens of Oratory, and 
a fund of Mirth and Humor, for the vee of 
BCHOOLS, 
LYCEU M8, 
EXHIBITION ROOMS, &e, 
180 J’ayea. Limo price, r Nlet Edition Ct. 
Chath Gilt back. Fh Cin Mailed Free 
Greatliaducementato Clube Agente wanted every- 
where 
YP GARKETT & CO, Publishers, No TV0e 
Chestaut Street, Philadelphia, Pa marks 2t 








628. HOOP SKIRTS 62:8. 


Of OurOwn Make” are manufsctured expressly 
to meet the wants of Firat Class and most Fashion. 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misece’, and Children's Hoop Skirts, both 
oe and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 

nish, lightness, elasticity, durability amd cheap- 
ness, are much superior to any other Single or 
Double Spring Skirt in the American market 
Every lady should try them, as we warrant eatlafac- 
tlon 

Wholesale and Ketall at Manufactory and Sales. 
reom, No 628 ARCH mt 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Mlaee Styles, and 
Prices at Ketall sent to any eddrees 

novie-ly WM T HOPKINS 


AGENTS WANTED 
roR 


* Woman's Work in the Civil War.” 


Vrepared under the sanction and approval of the U, 
MS Bantrany, Weertun Pawirany ano THe Crare- 
Tian Commissions Experienced Book Ayents, 
members ef Ald Societies, and those who were in 
terested In the work of these Commissions, are re. 
quested tosend for Cir utara, giving terms anda 
Ul description of the work Address 
ZEIGLER, MeClUaDY & CO, Publishers 


SOU Chestmutl Street, Philadelphia, Te, 

Lambard Rlock, Chicas Tit. of 

O08 Clive Street, St Louis, Mo 
maria 


\ EALTHU WITHOoOLT LABOR, Mystic 
Art, Ventriloguiam, Hiddea Secrets, Ae , S00 

New Wonder OniySctea Addresal I W HIT 

TON, Williamebury, New York mari6.itteow 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Oe ae 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT 


The traine of the Pennsylvania Central Rk 
leave the Depot, at Jist and arket Mtreeta, whieh 
ia reached directly by (he care of the Market Strewt 
Passenger Railway Those of the Cheetnut and 
Walnut Street Raliwnay rua within one equare of tt 
On Monmvatea The Market Mtreet care leave 
Front and Market “(treem 34 minute before the 
departure of each Wain 
Mann's Baooaok Karaues will call forand deliver 
wage atthe Depot. Orderaleft at the UMice, No 
eat beotaut Btreet, will reerive attention 


TRAING LRAVE DEPOT. Wiz 


MAIL, TRAIN at “o AM 
VPAOLI ACCOM, Now 1A 2, 1000 
AM A1I20 PM 


FAST LINK &@ EKIL EXPRESS at iz OM 
PAKKESMBUKG BRAIN ion pM 
HARKISHURG ACCUM 2 
LANCASTER ACCUM m ‘ 
PITTSBUKG & EKIE MAIL, ‘om 
PHILADELVHIA EXPRESS ” 


Pittsburg end Erie Mall leaves ds ‘ly eure, t 
Maturday 

Villadeipbia Kaprese leavee daliy A ohe 
traine dally, exacept Sunday 

Passengers by Mate Thain yo to W 
without change of care, aud arrive at Le 
at“ 10 Vv M 

Vasecnyers by Mai Tass go to Cariiale and 
Chamberabarg @ thoutebanye of care 

Sleeping (ar Ticketacan be had on application at 


the Th wet Office, 641 Cheataut Street 


lamaport 
x Haven 


TRA Ne ake VR AT BEFOT Vz 


UINCINNATI EXPER EMS a1 i250 AM 


ILADELLVPHIA FRAPK ESS iv 
PAOLI ACCOM |.Neoe la dew 
A’ @4716 PM 
PAKKES@HURG TRAIN ‘vn AM 
LANCASTEK TRAIN ‘i410 6PM 


FAST LINE “ 4 
DAY EXPRES* 5 
HAKRISBUKG ACCOM . 


Piiladelptia kh apres@arr\ veed y trey t Monday 
Cinclanall baprees arriveada'ly A'lother tralas 
daily, except Munday 

Vasorngers leaving l.ork Haven at 7 AW, and 
Wil ay tat -@O AM reach ft deipbia, 
Without change of ears, from Wiliameport, by Day 
hapress, ats wPM 

The Vennevivants Ratiroaad (eo wl net assume 
any risk for Kayyaye eicept for Wearing Apparel, 
and imit thelr cy eg o tice Handred Doi 
lare‘a valine All age ci ceding that amount 
in value, will be at rf e¢ cekof the owner, anieas 
taken by eperia!l contrart 

For fasther information, apply to 

JOHN C. ALLEN, Ticket Aveat, 631 Chrataut mt 
BPAMLEL H WALLACK Ileart Agent, at the 
Depot 

An Mucomany Teaver nedatiy except Sunday 
For fuld purtte areas to fare and acc ommodstions 
apply FRANCIA (NK 
ap?-+m No 137 Do & Mtreet 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Mawnalfyiag SH tomes masiedfor 66 ante Teneg 
r git Address r LOWEN 
. Bor 220, eaten Mase 


4 AGILNISs WANTED on * 
O00 nn MB SHAW. Altred, Maine 





25p™= A DAY b ift-e v Lciea for Ayests 
Xn) Oo T G REY Bitdeford, bi 
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pATENT 10. 0001N y.. 
1609 CHESTNUT §° 
PUI hee Fie. 
49 GREE iT. 
NEW YORK.” | Bos is os | 


r ? ’ 


4. FRANK, PALMER, u 0. PRES! A. A. LIMB C®. 


These Inventions stand approved as the |‘ beet’’ b 
the most eminent Mcleatiée aad Burgical Mor \etios of 
the world, the inventer havin heaored with 
the award of FIFTY @ULD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘'Firet Prieee’’) itnciud! the 
GREAT MEDALS of he WORLD'S EXhIBI- 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW YORK; alse 


OP ve SCnenons br Fats, rave soclkTY 


aa Patent 
place above the EN@LION ond 


De FALME i prea atta the ba- 
siness of his protons ‘easion. 1 by men of the beet 
quallBeations aad ry Bh oy 
i commissioned Wy ae OO KRN 
the patronage of the Prominent OPFICERS of the 
Ve NAVY IX aye GENERALS 

oa More than a thongand lees distinguished officess 
and soldiers have wern the PALMER LIMBS en 
—- doty, while ne ter numbers of eminent 
¢ aneare by theirald @iliag important tl 
and effectually conceal thetr eletertene oe 

All genwine PALMER LIMBS” have the 
mame of the tnvenior afized 

Pamphicts, which contain the New Aeles Se 
Smpocgtient. and poll tatermetion for Oy sean i) 
went ef limbs, eent te applicants, 
—<. pplicas mall or 

The attention of # Fr yng, Phyvictane, and all per- 
sons interested, is reepectfuily selicited 

The well-tnown LINCOLN ARM (eo also made 
solely by thie Company This Arm has the pe 
tronage of the U & GUVERNMENT 

To avoid the imposition of PIRATICAL Cory. 
ISTS, apply only t Da PALMER, ne above 
directed erto-ly 
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WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINE 


Re. 696 BROADWAY, SEW TORE. 


Philadelphia Agency, Mo. 704 Chestaat & 


Theee Machines are now sold, with walmebie ta- 
presements, at the foliow\lag schedule of prices :— 


Me. 3 Machine, with 


Pilais Table, ose 
Half Case, Panelled, Utied “ ainet, 6s 
Maif Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 66 


Re. 8 Machine, with 


Wared Black Wainut Table . one 
Half Case, Panelied, Viled Waingt, - 

Malf Case, Polished, Biack Walnut or Mahogany, 1s 
Half Case, Polished. R vse wood, ee 
Fall Case, Polished, Black Walnater Mahogany, ee 
Full Case, Polisned, Bisex Welact< or Mahogany 
with Drawers, ge 
Fell Case, Polished, Beceweed, 


He. 1 Machine, with 

Potished Table ° . ° . ore 
Half Case, (lied Walnat - 
Half Case, Polished, Hiack Wai aut or Manogany, H+} 
Half Case, Pollehed, K esewoed ve 
Fall Case, Pollehbed Hliack W alantor Mahegany 106 
Fall Case, Polished, Dia) Walouteor Mahogany, 
with Drawers, i1¢@ 
Foll Case Polleacd, «a coew.od - ane 


Every Machine te eold complete with a Hemmer 
Moe land 4 Machines ere sold with the new Glass 
Cloth. Preaser, New atyle Hemmersod Mraider No 
3 with the (14 wtyle Hemmer 


7” The number 3, plain tabic, (worth 665) of the 
above list, le the machine we are sow offering as & 
Paemiem for tus Lart's Faieny and Bue Saren- 
eer Kvenime Moet cee Prespectus Any of the 
higher priced machines may be procured by sending 
es the difrrence i'n Caab 

DEACON & PETKKSOR, 


319 WALNUT STRERT, PHILADELPHIA. 


USBAN D'S CALCISN ED MAGNESIA \sfree 
| from unpleasant taste, and three tines the 
strength) of the common Calce!ned Magnesia 
A World’ Fair Medal and four First Premium 
Silver Medala have been awarded |t as being the 
beat In the market bor sale by the druggiets and 
coantry storekeepers and by the manufacturer 
THOMAS J. HI SHAND, 

Polieseiphle. 


CAN CERS 


Cured with ut pele, Gee of the kaife, of caustl 
burnin Clreulare eent tree ef charge ada: rn 
PKS BHAKCOCK & BON, 
700 Broadway New York 


yD , PETE’ ) 
BRANDRETIVS PILLS. 
These Filia are safe 1nd eure They are j repared 
hb s@urcaall the best quaiitics of 
the Lberbeof which they are composed, without any 
of (hetr bid They beoett lo all cases, and do barm 


fetye-6m 


fetv2 en 


by & process wh! 


ln none 
“ee Bh HRANDRETHE la 'n white letters the 
frovernment slaw mar! cow it 


PRIGHILUL EXROUTION! 


elone spent! sande of prey beads hy ende ” 
lng 'o darken them w meta yest 
Scorch ane Blast 
the fbires from tip tor " Avoid (heer vnerribie 
DISFIGURING AGENTS, 
and use lyt grea etetap eof America 
worengeiancerac S EXCELSIOR DYE, 
whieh t ao © y prodaere all shades 
of tiack and? ao tason rishee, str 
and bea tiBee ‘ue 
Manufactured by 4 CRISTADORY 
Neo 6 Astor Houvet New Jor 
Seid by Droyylete Applied by all Malr lireweere 


Milk CONPRS<[0ON8 aNd ‘PeRIENCET 
| AN INVALID bile t rt “ne . 
ea CAL TION fas ‘ ‘I ‘ i ‘ 
whoeuTer from 

Ay fy ant \ ‘ 7 t . 

© Vine - 4 ‘ 
himeeif after ! iera ‘ 
By «a loatny a oat a iress 

’ i af ’ "tt : ra ’ 

Variant LE AIR Brook! 
K oust ‘N 

i Aveuts ibm 


a 


































































































































































Wit ANS HUMOR. 


Anecdotes of Lord Mansfield. 


Lord Mansfield was once presiding at « tris! 
conerquent epos « collision of two ships at sea, 
when 6 common sailor, while giving testimony, 
oa\d, “ At the time I was abaft the bin- 
nacle ;"' whereupon his lordship, with « proper 
desire to master the facts of the case, observed, 
* Stay, otay « minute, witmess; you say that ot 
the time in question you were standing sbalt 
the binnecle; now tell me, where is ‘abaft the 
bianscle?’” Tole was too much for the gravity 
of “the salt,” who immediately before climbing 
into the witness box bad taten « copious draught 
of ram. Removing his eyes from the bench, 
and turning round opon the crowded oourt with 
an expression of intense smusement, be «x 
claimed at ihe top of bie voice, “ He's & pretty 
fellow fora jadge!| Bless my jolly old eyes !— 
[tbe reader may substitute a familiar form of 

imprecation on eyesighi’)—you have got « 
presiy sort of « lend lubber fora jadge! He 
wants me to tel! him where abaft the binnac'e 
in!” Not lees amused than the witness, Lord 
Manefe! i rejoined, “ Well, my friend, you must 
fit me for my cftice by telling me where abaft 
the brnacle i*, \0:'ve already shown me the 
meaning of half seas over!" 

Oa ove occasion Lord Mansfield covered bis 
retreat from an untenable position with a eperk- 
ling pleseantry. An old witness named Kim 
having given his evidence with remarkable clear 
nees, ailnougb be was mere than cighty years of 
age, Lord Mauefield examined him as wo his be 
bitual mode of living, and found that he had 
throughout life been an early riser, and a singu 
larly temperate man. “ Ay,” observed the chief 
Justice, in a tone of approval,“ I have siwaye 
found that without temperance and early habits, 
longevity \e never attained.” The next witness, 
the elder brother of this model of temperance, 
was then called, and be almost eu:passed his 
brother ae a) intelligent and clear-headed ut- 
terer of evidence. “1 suppose,” observed Lord 
Menefield, “ that you also are an early riser?" 
“No, my lord,” anewered the veteran stoutly ; 
“| lke my bed at all hours, and epecial/ie in 
the morning.” “Ah! but like your brother, 
you re a very temperate man?” quickly asked 
the judge, looking out anxiously for the safety 
of the more important part of hie theory, “ My 
lord,” reaponded this ancie it Eim, disdaining to 
plead guilty to a charge of habitual sobriety, ‘I 
am a very old man, and my memory is a clear as 
a bell, bat I can't remember the night when I've 
gone to bed without being more or less drunk.’ 
Lord Mansfield was siknt “Ab! my lord,” 
Mr. Dunning exclaimed, “thie old man's case 
sup porie a theory upheld by many persons, that 
hevitual intemperance ie favorable to longevity.” 
“No, ne,” replied the chief justioe with a emile, 
“thie old man and his brotner merely teach us 
what every carpenter knowe—that elm, whether 
it be wet or dry, le a very tough wood.” 

Sir Fletcher Norton was noted for bia want of 
courtesy, When pleading before Lord Mansfield 
on some question of manorial right, he chanced 
to say, My lord, I can illustrate the point in 
ab Instant in my own person—I myself have t#o 
litte manors” Toe judge immediately inter 
posed, with one of hie blandeet emiles, “ We all 
know it, Sr b etcher.” 

Maneficid was very intimate with the wits of 
hie time, one of whom wrote of him, 


“<.raced as thou art with all the power of words, 
So known, so honored in the Louse of Lords.” 


Anuther, of a more charlish natare, but not 
lees wit, Sam Jobneon, at once humorously re 
cognized Maneficld’s merit, and betrayed bis 
own batred of the Sootoh, by mentioning him as 
“an inetance of whet might be made of a 
Scotchman who had been caught young.” 


Datch Stoicism, 

Irwin's eleam eaw-mill, which is a fine one, is 
a place of resort for sightecera, Not long agoa 
Geman cit n walked into the mill and watobed 
the progress of toe big circular saw with much 
interest Ite ropid motion fascinated him, and 
stepping up, he app'ied the index finger of hie 
right hand t» the illd fised periphery, when, 
m cb tv Lie eurpree, the end of the ager cissp 


peared at the scoond jot, Very placidly he 
bound op the stump. Just then Mr. Irein en- 
tered, and the victim of misplaced confi lence 
scvOsted hia thue:-— 

“M- Irwin, | comes to see your mills, I 
never cynes to fee your mille before. So | 
dakes mine finger like die (puting the Indes 
finger of bie «'. hand up tothe eae) to feel hie, 
and mein ( ott The unlucky German, in ex 


plainiog his ficet mishap, touched the saw with 
hie lett forefinger, which dropped off pear the 
houckle Turning to the proprietor, io almoet 
epecchiees amazement, he finally stammered out 
“Mr Irein, | comes to see your mille 1 haf 
not seen Lim before; 1 vill go avay and | never 
will vant to see him any more.” 


Soldier Wit. 

The colonel of an Alabama regiment was fa 
mous for having everything done up in military 
style. Once, while field officer of the day, and 
going bis tour of inepection, he came on « sen- 
tinel from ihe Ecventh Mississippi Regiment, 
siting flat down va bis post, with his gun taken 
entirely to pieces, when the following dialogue 
took place 

Oolopel —J)on't you know that a sentinel, 
while ow duty, should always keep on hie feet? 

SentineL —« Without !ooking up) That's the 
way we used to do when the war first began, 
bu: that's plaved out long ago 

Colonel —( Beginning wo doubt if the man was 
op duty) Are you the sentinel bere? 

Sentinel — Well, I'm a sort of a sentinel 

Colonel! ~Well, I'm a sort of officer of the day 

Sentinel — Well, if you'll hold on till I sort of | 
g'\ my gon together, I'll give you @ sort of ea 
mie 


ABRs | eThatTios Judge , who is 





pow a very able judge of the Supreme Court of 
ove of the great Steves of thie Union, when be 
fret “came to the bar” was a very blundering | 
speaker, ()4 OBe GOcasion, when he was trying | 
a case of repievin, involving the right of pro 

perty to # lot of bogs, he addressed the jury as | 
follows ‘,mUemen of the jury, there was | 
fast twenty fuur Doge in that drovwe—).st twenty. 
foor, gentiemen— crac y i ¢ as many as there 
ar im thal sry boz f” Toe «flect can be ima j 


gained. ‘ 


A geutkman in lowa advertises for « 
wile “whe wears ber own bair, ber own teeth, | 
ber own cheeks, her own ‘ buzram,’ and her 
own calves, without having went and gone and 
peid for them.” 


Wa 


(OomMInG 





TO AN UNDERSTANDING. 


Youre Sur tne Dasnnonpe (to bis betrothed) —“I say, Loo, when we start our matrimonial 
tandem, you know-—you'll let me—that is—I should like to—eh ?—what | mean—you won't miad 


taking the sha/ls, will you?” 





> 


Mra. Partington’s Last. 


“ What's the matter, dear?" said Mra. J’arting- 
ton, as Ike threw the morning paper, that he 
had been reading, down upon the floor, and 
san on it. “ What makes you #0 abstropo 
jue, leaac ?” 

“ They're goin’ to stop the importation of fire 
crackers,” replied Ike, with a flourish of his 
stupendous fist. 

* Well, well,” said Mrs. I’., an soothing in ber 
tone as a poultice, “I don't see anything harmo- 
nlousin that. And you need not be so pug- 
nascent about it, either; because it doesn't in- 
fect you anybow.” 

“I'd like to know how they're going to keep 
Fourth of July,” cried he, wiping an indignant 
tear from his eye. * Didn't John Quincy Adame 
tell us to burn all the tar-barrels, and ring the 
belle, and fire all the crackers we wan to? 
And now Mr. Fessenden, only because they 
burnt hie city down last Fourth of July, ie 
going to stop their importation. I wish I was a 
member of Congress —" 

“ Don't, Iaaao,” the old lady interruptiog him, 
“don't wish euch a wicked thing as that; re- 
member, you have got the family virtue to 
maintalo.” 

She looked up, as she spoke, at the pictare of 
the corporal of the bloody “'Leventh” on the 
wall, a sigh raised the white kerchief on her 
breast, at the sight of that Spartan embodiment 
of virtue; and, giving Ike a new three cent piece 
that she mistook tor a ove, she relapsed into the 
stew then pending. 

> - 


AFTER THE STORM. 


BY HARRIET MEWEN KIMBALL. 


All night, in the pauses of sleep, I heard 
The moan of the Saow-wind and the ees, 
Like the wai! of Thy eorrowing cl: dren, () God! 
Who cry unto Thee. 


But in beauty and silence the morning broke, 
O'erflowing creation the glad light streamed ; 
And Earth stood shining and white as the souls 
Uf the blessed re jcemed. 


() glorious marvel in darkness wrought! 
With emiles of promise the blue sky bent, 
As if t> whieper to all who mourn 
Love's hidden intent 


Fasy to Raewamnrk —The length of the At 
lantic cable from the point where it leaves Va 
lentia Island to the spot where it landed at 
Hleart’s Content, ie precisely 1.806 miles, It is 
a singular coincidence that its length abould ex. 
acily conform tu the date of the year of its com- 
pletion. 


GH “ l’revention is better than cure,” as the 
pig said when it ran away from the buteber. 


AGRICULIURAL. 


Cosmo's Columa. 





WRITTER FOR THE SaTl ROAY EVENING POST 


Craspaenry COLTURE 


Like the cclivation of all the other small 
fruite, that of the cranberry ia every vear be 
coming of more importance, aud though the crop 
hae been considerad!y more than doudled within 
the last eight years, the demand etill rune largely 
abead of the supp'y, and will contiaue to do so 
for twenty years to come, though within that 
period the eggregate crop of 15.7 should be 
juadrupled. 

We are glad to see the cranberry becoming #0 
universaily a favorite fruit; for in the firet place 
among our whole list of fruits, foreign and do 
meetic, there ie po other so wholesome or sus 
ceptible of being prepared as food in eo great a 
variety of ways, ail good. Secondly, through ite 
agency & great many thousands of acres of iand, 
that for all other purposes would be totally 
worthless, will be utilized and turned to paving 
scoount. Then im the harvesting of the crap. 
berry crop, there is profitable work for live 
hands, as well as for those of women aud the 


| aged aud infirm, and many maimed soldiers 


whom we sbal! have with us these many years 
yet. Whatever affords empicyment for such as 
these io a public blessing, and so we bless the 


| scarlet swamp berries, and the good taste of the 


pubhe that is every year bringing them more 
loto favor. 

The cranberry can be successfully and profit 
ably cultivated wherever the situation and sail 
are suitable, from Maine to Mexico, irom Cape 











May to California, and for family use may be 
grown in the vegetable garden with as little 
trouble as the strawberry. 

We have of late had several letters of inquiry 
upon the subject of preparing for and putting 
in cranberries, and as the season for preliminary 
preparation is with us, we will give briefly and 


| a plainly as possible, such rules as we have 


learned by some personal experience, and more 
by visiting the cranberry plantations of Cape 
Cod, Plymouth, and Maine, and observing there 
the most approved practice, which is applicable 
to all parte of the '’nited States where condi- 
tions are suitable to the growth of the berry. 


There is an upland variety of cranberry that 
may be grown in gardens, or any suitable dry 
ground; but they are not 80 reliable or prolific 
besrers as the lowland or bog varieties, and we 
should pot recommend their culture as a stan- 
dard or market crop. For this the egg-shaped 
berry is preferable, as being hardier, a better 
bearer, end ripening ite fruit from three to four 
weeks earlier than any of the other varieties. 
For thie kind of cranberry it is desirable to have 
alow, muck or peat swamp, with a stream of 
never-failing water ranning through it. First 
ditoh the stream with a straight drain Jength- 
wise, taking the course of the stream as nearly 
through the centre of the bog as possible, ma- 
king the cat from two to three feet deep accord- 
ing to requirements, and the sides of the drain 
with an easy slope, the better to prevent wash- 
ing away and “caving in" This done, remove 
the surface hummocks and al! inequalities, ma- 
king it a8 nearly level as practicable in the direo- 
tron of the course of the etream, but giving the 
surface a alight inclination from either side to- 
wards the ditch, so that all surface water will 
readily run off. It matters but little about the 
quality of the subsoil, so that it is not a stiff, 
tenacious clay, impervious to water; but it 
should have a covering of from five to six 
inches of good swamp muck, or peat firat, and 
over this a layer of almost any kind of light, 
loose sand, free from stones, clay, and roots, or 
seeds of grass and foul weeds. Then having 
constructed a dam across the prepared plat at 
ita lower side, having a slide gate, and raised 
high enough to admit of the entire surface being 
flowed to the depth of several inches at any 
time, the preparation for planting out the vines 
may be covsidered complete. 

During the apring, from the first of April to 
the end of May is the moet suitasle season for 
putting in the vines, though if a stage of water 
can be commanded so that it shall stand within 
ten or twelve inches of the eucface, planting 
may be succeesfully continued through the sum- 
mer and fall. But spring planting is best al- 
ways, as the vines get well rooted during the 
season, while those planted later lose a year’s 
growth. 

The newest and most spproved practice of 
planting ia to drop the vines on the surface in 
lines about five feet apart, and the plants as 
nearly as practicable eighteen inches from each 
other in the rowa Each vine ie tramped into 
the soil with the foot as the planter progresses 
with the work, and assistants following, covers 
with about an inch of light, loose sand. In this 
way the plat is most rapidly planted, and like 
chamomile the vines are rather stimulated to a 
more vigorous growth by the rough tramping 
inte the soil. The standard and more common 
practice of planting, however, is to puncture the 
ground with a thick pointed dibbl», making 
rows of holes eighteen inches apart and about 
four deep Place the roote of the vines in these 
holes, press the soil about them lightly, and the 
process is completed. 

Daring the firet season the plat should be 
kept clear of all weede and grase with the hoe. 
After that no cultivation is necessary; only 
rushes, grass and weeds that may epring up, and 
will be likely to injure the plants by their pre 
#ence, ought to be cut out clean and carried off. 
Ov the third year a medium crop may be ex- 
pected, and the fourth season a maximum one, 
varying according to cireumstances from ope to 
three bushels per square rod. 

Though flowing is not an arbitrary requisite 
of cranberry culture, it is advisable wherever it 
can be conveniently done, as a flooding of from 
twenty-four to thirty hours duration twice du 
ring the seasor——the firet during the latter part 
of May, and the second from the | «t to the 1(0ih 
of June, not only gives vigor to the vines, but 
effectually destroys the insect peste that are be 
ginning to become troublesome enemies to cran- 
berry cultare. By keeping the surface flowed 
during the winter to the depth of a foot, the 
vines will be thoroughly protected from al! da- 
mage by frost, rather benefitted than ir jured by 
the water, and there will be at the same time 
afforded a nice skating park for the young folks, 
and a supply of ice for sammer stock. The 


water, however, should be drawn off about the 
20th of Mareb. 

In conclusion, we advise every farmer every- 
where who has a waste corner too wet for good 
grass, grain, or any of the usual root crops, to 


prepare it pe and plant cranberry vines. 
Toe fruit will pay ba dividends these twenty 
years yet. There is no question about that. 


Sraixo Wear. 


We have upon one or two oocasions offered 
our ideas upon the propriety of in more 
spring wheat; particularly in Koeall where 
winter grain has never dove as well es it ought, 
or where of late years it has been a failure from 
winter kill, or the depredations of fly, weevil or 
some other pest inimical to wheat. 

Spring wheat of Italian, or the French T. 
varieties makes flour little inferior to that made 
from the best winter sorts, and as by proper 
management the yield per acre of spring sown 
wheat may be made to average very nearly that 
of winter grain, the argument in very many in- 
stances is strongly in favor of growing the epring 
crop. 

The best policy to pursue where a good yield 
of spring wheat is a, is to select a field 
where potatoes have followed corn, and the corn 
meadow or pasture, and that for both the culti- 
vated crops has been liberally enriched with 
well rotted and distributed stable manure. 
Plough “down to the beam” as early as the 
ground is io fit condition to be stirred, Harrow 
thorough!y acroes the furrows, immediately after 
the plough, and close following the harrow, sow 
by drill, if that imp'ement is among your farm- 
ing outfit, at the rate of five pecks per acre, set- 
ting the teeth well down that the seed may be 
got in at least three inches deep. Asa rule all 
wheat sown is left too near the surface. 

If the grain drill is wanting, have by all 
means a “ Soare’s Caltivator Harrow” on hand, 
and sowing broadcast at the rate of five pecks 
per acre, go cover the ‘isld with the “Share’s” 
machine at light draught, sweeping a breadth of 
seven feet at each “through,” turning twelve 
light furrows at once, thoroughly disin 
leaving the soi! light, and covering the D 
effectually at just the proper depth. We look 
upon the Share’: Coulter Jlarrow as one of the 
most valuable among the whole long list of im- 
proved agricultural implements. 


Gatueren Grains. 


——The latest case of New England pork is 
that of a dressed “ Leicester” twenty-months 
pig that tipped the ecales at a trifle over 1,210 
pounds. Our “Chesters,” and western //oxj- 
falleras will have to bristle up to beat that. 

They are fixing things to turn large terri- 
tories in Wisconsin and lowa into bop yards. 
Well, there is much money in hops, and the 
wide-awake western farmers are hopping around 
in good season preparing to find it. 

Concentrating oysters has become an ac- 
complished fact. A man may now pocket a 
moderate cargo of “ Chincoteagues,” and dine 
deliciously on oyster soup out of a quart tin can 
every day during a three weeks’ march. 

——In France they are making all sorts of 

wearing apparel perfectly fireproof by a simple 
cheap material and process that costae no more 
than ordinary clear-starching. 
~——Pigs are becoming plentier in all this 
eastern range—potatoes will be in excees of 
demand next month—poultry bas put down the 
price of eggs from fifty-five to thirty cents, and 
ploughs are beginning to furrow the face of 
Mother Earth in many directions. 
—— Cries of: Fr-ee-sh—shad—O! begin to 
be lengthened out along our streets, while sba- 
dows are gradually shortening—Sun getting 
higher and shad lower. 


ss RERCEIPTS. 


Saco Sovr.—Take three pounds of lean, beef, 
a slice of lean ham, and lay them in a stewpan 
with a lump of butter; draw the gravy gently; 
add two quarts of water, and a sliced onion, 
which has been browned by frying in fresh but 
ter; add a bunch of eweet herbs, six cloves, a 
blade of mace, a tablespoonful of allepice, and 
one of black pepper, whole ; stew until the soup 
is rich and brown ; remove the meat, etrain the 
soup clear, and put it in a stewpan; thicken it 
sufficiently with sago. 
Breast or Veat. with Ovster Satce.—Rab 
the veal all over with ealt and pepper. Cover 
it with buttered paper, and then with coarse 
paste; baste frequently, to prevent the paper 
and pasate from burning; half an hour before 
serving, remove the paste and paper. Beat the 
white of an egg, add a very little loaf sugar, and 
wet the veal with the egg and sugar, without 
leaving any lumps of the glazing, and brown it 
nicely. Prepare drawn butter with oyeters, and 
serve the sauce in a tureen, This'sauce can be 
used with roast or boiled veal to good advan- 
tage, if oysters are plenty. Serve with mashed 
potatoes. 
Potace aux Not ities —Put half a pound of 
flour on the board, mix it with an egg, salt, a 
teaspoonful of chopped parsley. It makee a 
thick, dry paste. Roll it with a pin, eprinkling 
flour to keep it from sticking, till it is thick as 
possible. Holl it tlat, and hang it over a chair 
back todry. When it has dried half an hour, 
cot the paste in small narrow strips like a pencil. 
Pat a pot of broth on the fire. hen it boils, 
drop in the nou:lles etrips. 
Frixo Crams.—Open carefully into a chop- 
ping-bow], saving the liquor, bat be careful that 
no gritty partivles from the sbell fall in; chop 
coarsely, break over them an egg, thicken lightly 
with flour, drop in a epoontul ia plenty of butter 
or fat. Fry siowly. 
Cram Frirtras—Like the above, with the 
difference of a cupful of sweet milk; two egge. 
Chop the clama quite fice. 
Lawon Hosxycoms —ySweeten the juice of a 
lemon to taste, aud pour it into the dish you 
serve it in; mix the white of an egg that ie 
beaten with @ pint of rich cream and a litue 
suger; whisk it, and a the froth rises put it on 
the lemon juice. D> it the day before you wish 
to use it. 
Lewon Cream —Take a pint of thick cream 
and put it to the yolks of two eggs well beaten, 
4 ox. of fine eugar, and the thin rind of a lemon ; 
boil it up; then etir it till almost cold; put the 
juice of « lemon in a dish or bowl, and put the 
cream upon it, stirring it till quite cold, 
Corrax as a Disinrectaxt.—Coffee ie an ef- 
fective disinfecting agent, as the following ex- 
empey will show:—A quantity of meat was 
upg up in a room which was kept closed until 
the decomposition of the meat was far advanced. 
A chafing-dish was then put io, and some half 
roasted coffee thrown on the fre. Ina few mi- 
nutes the room was cisinfected The best way 








to effect this famigstion is to strew ground cof- 
fee on @ bot iron plate. 


THE AIDDLER. 


Shaksperean Rebus. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


A character in Henry VL 

A character in Romeo and Jaliet. 

A character in Midsummer Night's Dream. 

A character in The Tempest. 

A character in Hamlet. 

A character in Much Ado About Nothing. 

A character in Merry Wives of Windsor. 

A character in Two Gentlemen of Verona. 

A character in King Henry V. 

A cbaracter in The Comedy of Errors. 

A character in Cymbeiioe. 

A character in Macbeth. 

A character in King Jobn. 

A character in Twelfth Night. 

A cbaracter in Merchant of Venice. 

A ebaracter in Othello. 

A character in Antony and 

A character in Timon of Athens. 
The initia!s form the name of one of Shak- 

speare’s plays. WM. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa, 








WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY BVERING Pos?. 


My firet is a lady’s nickname. 

My second signifies opposition. 

My third is something mean and disgraceful. 

My fourth belongs to the angels. It gives a 
tone to art, enters into ting, and 
though lingering with is ever 
found among the gay and happy. 

My whote, in southern latitudes, is a magnifi- 
ceat evergreen tree, bearing a large and beau- 
tiful flower of delicious fragrance. 

Baltimore, Mad. EMILY. 





Probability Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THB SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


A can hit a circular target of 5 inches radias, 
at a distance of 120 yards, 8 times out of 7 
shots with a rifle; and B can hit the seme 
target, at the same distance, 9 times out of 13 
shots. Suppose they both fire at the target 
simultaneouely. 

Required—the probability that the target will 
be hit ; the probability that voth will hit it; the 
probability that A will hit it and B mise it, and 
the probability that B will bit it and A will miss 
it. ARTEMAS MARTIN, 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 


GM Av answer is requested. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Two travellers, A and B, were asked how far 
they had travelled. A said that he had travelled 
50 miles further than B. B said if the number 
of miles he had travelled were repeated once for 
every mile A had travelled, the distance would 
be 75.000 miles. How far had each travelled ? 
Irwin Station, Pa. W. Il, MORROW. 


em An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 

Ca” Why ied like a ring? 
we can’t be wed wichout it. 

What word is that of eight letters, from 
which, if you take away five, ten will still re- 
main? Ans.—Tendency. 

a Woy is wealth like a problem in figures ? 
Ans.—Because it is something to sigh for 
(c' pber.) 

Ga” What word is always pronounced wrong? 
Ans.— Wrong, of course. 

Qa” Why are the Marya the most amiable of 
their sex? Ans.—Because they can always be 
Molly. fied 

(37 When is fortune like an appendage toa 
voese!? Ans.— When it is amassed (s mast.) 

(™ Woy is a aailor never a sailor? Aps.— 
Because he ia always a board or a-shore. 


—_ 4 —__ ___ —— 


Ans.— Because 


Auswers to Last. 
ENIGMA—“ The myeterious and attractive 
Zig.” ENIGWA—Clasb, (lash, ash.) CHA- 
RADE—Cornfield (corn-fiela ) 

Answer to J. M. Greenwood’s PROBLEM, Jan. 
12:h—The point of greatest observation is in- 
versely the quantity of matter; 189875.41772151z 
miles from tbe centre of the earth. Joseph 8. 
Phebus. 


Answer to Percival Jewett’s PROBLEM, Jap. 
19th—14 yards each; A paying 25, B 20, and 
C 15 cents per yard. D. Diefenbach and Frank 
Farwell. . 


Avewer to PROBLEM by Selected, Jan. 19.b 
—He should have sailed north nearly 22} miles. 
James M. Greenwood. 





Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM, same 
date—125. A. Martin, J. M. Greenwood, Lewis 
Lebus and J. B, Sanders. 





Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM, Jan. 26th 
—The altitude of the frastrum is 12.299297 
inches, Artemas Martin. 


Keeping Awake to ** Live.”’ 

It has been weil said that “ one half of the 
world does not know how tbe other half lives”— 
i ¢, gaine a liviog. One man in Paris earns & 
livelinood by keeping awake himself and dis- 
turbing ibe sleep ef his employera, A man in 
& blouse is brought up belore the Prefecture of 
Police, charged with being a vagabond, He 
was found tleepiog in the gutter. “ Who are 
you?” “] am a waker bytrade.” “A what— 
waker?” “I’m the man what wakes the mar 
ket gardeners at the great markets. My busi- 
ness is to pinch em when they sleep, and I get 
one sou for every market gardener I wake.” 
“ How comes it, then, you were found asleep *” 
“Toat’s just what I was going to tli you. 
Sometimes I go to sleep, too—a fellow is « fel- 
low, after ali, you know—eo | have a deputy 
waker, who receives half a sou every time he 
catches we asleep.” “How comes it, then, be 
didn't wake you?’ “ Well, you see, a fellow is 
a fellow, afier all, and my deputy be went 
sleep, too, and be’s got no deputy under bim to 
wake him when he goes to sleep, and that’s 
how ’tis.” 





QaW” Horry and Cunning are the two appreo- 
tices of Dispatch ané Saill, but neither ot them 





ever learn their master’s trade. 











———’) Cay ee. OC 














































